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Poole, Waterford 


CAPTAIN THE HON. MYLES PONSONBY AND CAPTAIN DERMOTT McCALMONT, M.F.H. 


The Hon. Myles Ponsonby (who is seen on the left) is a son of the Earl of Bessborough and formerly A.D.C.'to the Duke of 
Connaught, is in the Grenadier Guards, and has been wounded inaction. Captain McCalmont, who is at present A.D.C. to General 
Smith-Dorrien in France, is in the 7th Hussars 
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THE TATLER 


The 


200, CURZON STREET, 

MAYFAIR. 

Y DEAR BETTY,— 

The topic of the 

moment here is of 

the to-be-or-not-to- 

be sort. “I want more men, 

and still more men,” says Lord 


themselves or are steps to be 
taken to fetch ’em—that is the 
question. Just now the house- 
holder’s contemplating the 
prospect of filling up his re- 
cruiting census paper and in- 
clined to think it’s alternative 
No. 2 that’s on the way. But 
anyhow it’s very unlikely, I suppose, that it will be conscrip- 
tion pure and simple. That’d be such a terrific revolution 
that one can hardly expect it to be risked by a Liberal Govern- 
ment, which has suddenly become twice as popular as ever, 
unless it felt absolutely driven to it. 
* * * 
t would be a pity, too, wouldn’t it? We’ve already got the 
greatest voluntary army the world has ever raised, and if 
we could go on being voluntary it would be so awfully splendid, 
wouldn’t it? Of course, the end justifies the means, and all 
that, and in the end I dare say it doesn’t make such a vast 
difference as we think whether an army’s the conscripted or the 
other kind. But there’s something very British, isn’t there, and 
fine and chivalrous, something that somehow counts, about that 
voluntary system of ours by which our men give up all that 
they have that England may be free. It mayn’t be 
business-like, and it’s perhaps the slacker’s opportunity, 
and one’s got to remember, of course, that the great mass 
of the unthinking classes never do do anything unless 
they've got to. If they thought, if they realised, these 
men who are hanging back while their fellow men are 
facing fearful odds and holding the enemy at bay—well, 
they couldn’t go on hanging back, could they? But it’s 
romantic, and in a more and more commercial world ce 
romance is a more and more refreshing rarity, isn’t it ? 
* * * 
An I suppose there isn’t any doubt about it, the 
authorities haven’t been running this voluntary 
system of ours on exactly perfect lines. When a man’s 
done what he privately considers something rather heroic 
in joining the colours you can’t expect him altogether to 
like being treated—as it seems he sometimes has been 
—a good deal more like a criminal than a hero, can 
you? They say, you know, that in lots of little 


Kitchener; will they come of ~ 


Old gentlemen again come into their own 
as Eve is suspicious of the young ones who 
are not arrayed in khaki glory 
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Letters of Eve 


Being the Correspondence of the Hon. Evelyn 
Fitshenry with her friend, the Lady 
Betty Berkshire. 


i 
fe 
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country places they still really hardly 
realise that there is a war, much less 
that England herself is in deadly con- 


flict for her very life. You know we felt very snubbed 
oursel ves when right in the middle of our small 
recruit ing efforts down in the country they suddenly 
raised the height qualification—obviously to stem the 
patriot ic flow. In quite the early days of the war, 


d'you remember, some- 
one recalled the old com- 
mand given to cavalry 
after some special effort, 
“Men, make much of 
your horses,’ and re- 
commended the same as 
not at all a bad recipe 
for use in the treatment 
of recruits. But I sup- 
pose that was a bit of 
imagination one 
could hardly ex- 
pect of the autho- 
rities. And doubt- 
less the recruit in 
reality isn’t quite 
so romantic as— 
well, as he’s pic- 
tured in after - 
dinner speeches. 
But he does want 
patting on the back 
and cheering up, 
as people are be- 
ginning to find out. 
You'd be surprised 
at the way things 
like the concerts 
that Broadwood’s 
are giving them in camp are appreciated and how they help to 
encourage others too. 
* * * 

“[ alking of dinners reminds me that in spite of the black 

cloud of war that hangs over us those in the seats of the 


ia 


iL 


> 
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mighty all (2, seemed very cheery and bright at the Lord 
Mayor’s (J dinner last week. The great K. of K., who 


any thinner lately with all his labours, 
gently as any sucking dove, and was really 
as he sat between Winston and the Premier, 


hasn’t got 
roared as 
quite chatty 


Messrs. Broadwoods have organised a series of concerts to alleviate the monotony of the camp evenings. Eves who sing and 
play have thus a further outlet for their patriotic energies 
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so they tell me. 


of black tulle. 


believe the fish is hot. 


eT * % 
id you hear of the terrific 
precautions that were taken 
so’s to be sure no Zeppelins dis- 
turbed the general harmony ? 
I wonder they didn’t fall through, 
there were such a lot of men 
keeping an eye on the heavens 
from the Guildhall roof, and I 
believe there was an alarm of 
sorts, for the aircraft force I 
told you about got a special 
warning from the Admiralty, and 
there seem to have been some 
nerves about if there weren’t any 
Zeps. Talking of which I see 
they’re heavily barricading the 
picture-gallery end of Grosvenor 
House, where the Blue Boy’s 
kept and other treasures, you 
know. Which looks as if the 
Duke of Westminster, at any 
rate, believes in Zeps and other 
beastly nuisances, doesn’t it? 
I expect, too, that gravel lawn- 
tennis court in the garden would 
prove an attraction to the Crown 
Prince. He’s such a sports- 
man, isn’t he? 
* * 
knew it'd come. And it has. 
Hospital nursing’s once 
again the thing. A nurse’s uni- 
form’s awfully attractive, you 
know, and collars were coming 
in anyway, and it’s an oppor- 
tunity not to be missed ot 
proving that you’ve really got < 
waist after all, and that caps 
put on with care rather enhance 
than otherwise the kind of optic 
of which, as Shakspere says :— 
Alack ! there lies more peril in 

thine eye 

Than twenty of their swords. 
Also, when there are no gay 
games going you may as well 
play good ones, mayn’t you ? 
One must do something, and 
it’s all in the movement, too, 
which is always pleasant, isn’t 


it? It accounts, too, for the fact that it’s such well-known 
young women as Lady Betty Keppel and Diana Manners and 
Monica Grenfell and one of the Tree girls, and not exactly the 
wall-flower group amongst our maidens, who're doing the Florence 
The shy birds are still shy, and the other 

After all, the war doesn’t work miracles. 


Nightingale touch. 
ones the other thing. 


ae * 


’m told, by the way, talking of the wounded, that Lord K.'s 
decided to put a curb on the ambition of some of our men 

to get back to the front at the earliest possible moment. 
a lot who have returned broke down within a week. 
hadn’t reckoned with their nerves, which this war strains as no 
So now the order’s gone forth that three 
or four months’ leave’s to be taken, whatever happens, and a 
good many, I’m told, are to stay here altogether to train the new 
Some of them are awful sick about it, I can 
One dear thing of tender years is so annoyed that he 


war ever did before. 


army in real war. 
tell you. 


And as for our “romanesque” Mr. Asquith 
—he was romanesquer than ever, and drank the City’s luscious 
wines, and had two good goes at the loving cup and rolled out 
sonorous syllables about preserving a temper of equanimity, all 
in his own inimitable style. You know. 
* * 

WV inston, who was darkly encouraging about the Navy, wore 

all his medals—he really gets more and more forehead 
every time I see him—and Mrs. Winston, with her dark hair 
filleted @ la Grecque as usual, left the last baby for the first 
time for the occasion, and wore a fashionably transparent gown 
Mrs. Asquith’s frock, too, was correctly wispy 
about the bodice—very brave the women are in our climate, 
aren’t they ?—but, of course, it’s not a wildly dressy show this, 
and I didn’t hear of anyone being seén in the very last word 
from Lucille’s in the way of semi-transparency from the knees 
downwards. By the way, the Lord Mayor’s banquet isn’t half such 
a rare old feast, they tell me, as some people imagine. 
the turtle soup, of course; but after all, what’s soup ? 
But after that most of it’s a sort of 
cold collation—thing I simply loathe myself—and people sitting 
next to their wives, too, which must be dreadfully depressing. 


* 
* 


There’s 
And I 
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OUR BELOVED QUEEN 


WHO HAS GENEROUSLY SENT US A CHEQUE 
FOR “THE TATLER GAMES BUREAU” 


Queen Mary’s tender solicitude on behalf of our brave soldiers 

and sailors make her days very full and busy ones throughout 

this sad time. Like the majority of her subjects, she has many 

who are near and dear to her serving at the front in ‘“‘the grand 

army,’’ one of whom, Prince Maurice of Battenberg, has already 
given his life in the cause of his country 


practice to their officers. 
tradition to build on like us. 
* 


* 


Quite 
They 
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said, ‘“‘ Well, if you lose this war, don’t blame me ”—at least, he 
didn’t actually say it but you could see him wanting to. 
“Tt’s an ill wind that blows,” etc., and lots of mothers and 
wives and sweethearts and things are just as (secretly) pleased 
about the new order as their men are very cross, 


But 


* cg 


But if these dreadful casualty lists get lengthened out much 

more, and if that frightful battle of the Channel doesn’t 
stop soon, there’ll hardly be a family amongst us, will there, 
which isn’t in mourning or in dreadful anxiety about someone. 
Already if one thinks of the people one knows whose sons go 
into the army as a matter of course there’s scarcely one you 
can name that hasn’t suffered in some way. 
the Atholls, the Grenfells, the Bruces, the Dufferins, 


The Cavendishes, 
the 


Wellesleys, the Fitzmaurices, the Frasers, the Winns, the 
Caledons, the Lambtons, Willoughbys, Dawnays, Annesleys, 
O’Neills, Mackenzies, Wodehouses, Kerrs, Gordon-Lennoxes, 
Cecils, Wyndhams, Somersets, Boyles, Moncks, Duffs—the list 
is endless, and these are only the ones I can remember out of 
my head. There are, alas! hundreds and hundreds, and, yes, 
even thousands of others. : 


* * 


A nd in this murderous war, 
= where all have proved 
themselves heroes, it seems in- 
vidious, doesn’t it, even amongst 
ourselves, to mention one name 
more than another. “The men 
are splendid,” our officers write 
home; and the men write of the 
officers, “‘ They’re just like one 
of ourselves, they’re wonderful, 
the best officers a man could 
wish for.” It’s a regular com- 
petition which can praise the 
other most. But the bravery 
and gallantry of some has appa- 
rently been extra conspicuous 
even where all are brave and 
gallant, and it was grand read- 
ing, wasn’t it, that list of new 
D.S.O.’s which followed the long 
fight for Calais casualty lists in 
the papers. Poor Lady Har- 
dinge! How proud she would 
have been of her son’s D.S.O. 
“for ability and gallantry.’ It 
will comfort the Viceroy, too, in 
his loneliness. Lord Falmouth’s 
son, Lieutenant Boscawen, who 
got his D.S.O. for desperate 
fighting practically single-handed 
in defence of- his guns, comes 
of an old Cornish fighting family, 
you know, and Captain Archie 
Hewitt, who fetched his men out 
under heavy shell fire with con- 
spicuous bravery, is the son of 
the SIE VC1oieg| EROS 


By the way, I’m told it’s really 

quite touching—if also a 
little tragic—the youth of some 
of the new officers who’re coming 
along from the public schools 
and Sandhurst. One poor dar- 
ling child we know is said to go 
red all over every time he gives 
a command (which is always 
after the sergeant’s told him 
what to say), and the innocence 
with which he one day ordered 


them right into the very jaws of death was so naive as to be very 
nearly amusing. Which reminds me that I heard—lI don’t know 
if it’s true—that the reason why those 30,000 Canadians on 
Salisbury Plain haven’t gone to the front yet isn’t so much 
because they need more training but because of giving more 
Canada, you see, hasn’t a warlike 


* * 
hey’re said to be rather gay lads, some of our Canadian 
visitors, but if so they don’t get much scope for gaiety, 
I’m afraid. As one who was on leave complained pathetically 
to me, it’s really very difficult indeed to make a night of it in 
the London of the moment with its early closing and its darkness ; 
but you don’t hear from the Salisbury Plain crowd, you know, 
any complaints about camp life. 
gets into one’s clothes and sticks, and you think it and smell it 
and taste it after a time,’’ one told me. 
so well as on the ground,” he added. 


“The mud’s rather a bore; it 


“But you never sleep 


(Continued on p. 142) 
a2 


THE TATLER 


Over 15,000 Games 


Have been received in response to our appeal on behalf of our wounded soldiers and 


sailors and 
Have Been Distributed 


to the various hospitals and institutions where they are convalescing. If you, generous 
readers, could realise the amount of pleasure you have given “our boys” it would rejoice 
your hearts indeed. 

We should be glad to hear from any further hospitals, institutions, or homes, who would 
care to be included in this distribution. 


A NEW ANNOUNCEMENT. 


The Editor realises that his readers have probably sent all their spare games, and are 
now buying games for the purpose at the shops. 


We still want any games you can spare, but we suggest that instead of purchasing and 
sending games you should send the money which you propose to spend for the purpose 
direct to “The Tatler Games Bureau,” addressed to— 

Mrs. HUGH SPOTTISWOODE (Hon. Superintendent), 

6, Great New Street, London, E.C. 
as we, by purchasing in large quantities from stores, whose proprietors heartily sympathise 
with our object, are able to get much more for the money than can the reader personally. 
There is also the advantage that the “Tatler Games Bureau,” keeping a careful record 
of all that is received and sent out, is better able to judge what games are most welcome. 
For example, at one hospital they may have plenty of playing cards but no dominoes; at 
another plenty of dominoes but no playing cards; whilst at a third possibly patience would 
be more welcome than either. 


So Please Send Us a Small Sum 


to help us to satisfy a want which is very real and very large. 
We want games for the wounded. 


We want games for the interned sailors in Holland, who are finding the time hanging 
very heavily on their hands, and then we want to supply the camps of Kitchener’s new 
army, where the demand is equally urgent. 


All contributions will be acknowledged in THE TATLER in subsequent issues. 
We are proud to announce that— 


Her Majesty Queen Mary has generously sent us a cheque for 
Ten Pounds for the purposes of the Bureau. 


Sixth list of firms and ladies and gentlemen who have kindly sent games:— 


The Nestlé and Anglo-Swiss Condensed Milk Company, The Athenzeum Club 
Eastcheap (fourth contribution) The Junior Conservative Club 


Hirdy, E. W., Cedar Grove, N. Berwick Johnson, Miss Violet, Ewood, Ilkley Wills, Miss Lucy, Hither Northfield, Steep, 
Morris, Mrs. Ryell, Queen Street, Newcastle, Stanning, Mrs. J. E., Myerscough Cottage, near Petersfield 
Staffs Preston Isacke, Mrs. R., Strensall Grange, York 
Tower, Miss D., Gloucester Hotel, Weymouth Greig, Mrs. Ronald, Gowrie, Burwood Park Hamilton. Mrs., Hadlow Road, Sidcup 
Arbuthnot, Mrs. Carnegy, 34, Roland Gardens, Road, Walten-on-Thames Ellis, Miss, Birkenhead 
S.W. Lola, Lady Hay, 42, Egerton Gardens, S.W. Anon, Wimbledon 
Anon, Winchcombe Hertz, Mrs. Carl, 8H, Hyde Park Mansions, W. Anon, St. John's Wood 
Bodger, Kathleen and Dorothy, Studley, S. O., Browne, Mrs. P. F., Carshalton, Surrey Red Cross Equipment Society, Upperton Houce, 
Warwickshire Cook, Colonel, Army and Navy Club, S.W. Eastbourne 


(A further list of names will be found on p. 72 
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ACTIVE WORKER 
On Behalf of the Queen’s Unemployment Fund. 


Wynford Swinburne 


LADY WIMBORNE 


Whose London residence, Wimborne House, 22, Arlington Street, is the working headquarters of the Queen’s Unemployment Fund. 

Lady Wimborne, who married Lord Wimborne in 1902, was before her marriage the Hon. Sybil Grosvenor, daughter of Lord Ebury. 

Her husband, who was educated at Eton and Trinity College, Cambridge, served in South Africa with the Imperial Yeomanry. 

He was Paymaster-General for two years and also a Lord-in-Waiting, being created Lord Ashby St. Ledgers in nis own right in 
1910. He succeeded his father this year 
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THE LETTERS OF EVE—continued. 


Foulsham & Banfield 
MISS VIOLA TREE 


The eldest daughter of Sir Herbert Beerbohm Tree, 
who is appearing as Lady Percy in her father’s 
production of ‘King Henry IV.” which was produced 
at His Majesty’s Theatre on Saturday last. Miss Tree 
married a little time ago Mr. Allan Parsons 


Lafayette 


LADY ENID VAUGHAN 


Sister of the Earl of Lisburne, who has just become engaged to Sir 
James H. Williams-Drummond of Edwinsford, Llandilo, South Wales, 
and Hawthornden, Midlothian . 


N o, there was no dining and wining when they opened the short, very 

short, winter session of Parliament last week. This is no time for 
feasting, is it, when so near to us, against an enemy that seems “to have 
forgotten nothing,” our men are fighting in blood and bitterness and 
pestilence—sometimes in trenches, sometimes hand to hand, sometimes 
at great distances—the greatest, most terrible battle in history? But I 
understand nobody showed any great keenness about a suggestion that 
members should devote their £8 per week (not very much being done for 
it at present) to the relief funds for the war—a war “ expensive beyond 
any war that has ever been seen in this world,” the bill for which—we’ve 
got it on Mr. Lloyd George’s own authority—is going to appal us. 

* % % 

“[ here are a good many soldiers in Parliament, and one was tragically 

reminded of it by the death in action of Captain O’Neill, the 
member for Antrim, just on the ‘eve of the House’s opening. He was 
Lord Crewe’s son-in-law, you remember, and the heir to a very ancient 
Irish title; and his own small son and heir was born only a week or so 
before his uncle, the future Lord Crewe. Everyone is so sorry for 
poor Lady Annabel O’Neill, who now joins that sad and ever-growing 
company of young widows, which is not the least tragic consequence of 
this hellish, hateful war. And also for Lady Sarah Wilson and Lady 
Joan Mulholland, who are both in great distress. On such sorrow as 
so many of our women are bearing one hesitates to intrude even with 
sympathy, doesn’t one? But all England grieves with them, and one 
day, perhaps, when time has lessened their loneliness, when “the glory 
dies not and the grief is past,” that may a little console them. 

8 * * 


“Lhe death of Colonel Wilson of the Blues takes away from us one 

of the most popular of figures who did a lot—he was very wealthy 
—to keep the entertaining ball rolling. They were a devoted couple, he 
and Lady Sarah, who is the daughter, sister, and aunt of three Dukes of 
Marlborough, and whose Churchill originality and unconventionality gave 
a piquancy these last years to her position as wife of the commander 
of the Horse Guards Blue. And another gallant figure we shall deeply 
miss is Lord Annesley’s. His was a restless, roving spirit, and he chose 
the more difficult and dangerous tasks, driving an armoured motor car and 
carrying instructions to France by air. And last week he went off on his 
risky business and hasn’t been heard of again. His wife, who’s one of 
the Miller Mundys, a daughter of Lady Shrewsbury, is now—I fear one 
can no longer doubt it—widowed for the second time. 

* * * 


He to much wealth and many lands was that other popular figure, 

“ Bill?” Wyndham, Lord Leconfield’s brother and heir, who is 
reported to have died at the front. He loved big-game hunting and the 
spice of danger, too, like Glerawly, the name that lots of us still called 
Lord Annesley, and there wasn’t a keener member of the racing set, you 
know. His death leaves Hugh Wyndham, who married one of the 
Lytteltons, heir-presumptive to Petworth and the Leconfield bank balance. 
And a splendid sportsman is lost, too, in poor “Teddy” Mulholland, 
finest and most popular of soldier-cricketers, and another heir to great 
possessions.—Yours, EVE. 
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SPORTING SNAPSHOTS 
With the Imevitable War Interest. 


THE GRAND SEFTON STEEPLECHASE—AT THE WATER 


The Liverpool Autumn Meeting was successful despite the melancholy undercurrent arising from the absence temporarily, or, alas! 
for ever, of many of its usual patrons. No sport is more fully represented at the front than the “‘sport of kings,’’ and those left 
must do all they can to keep the flag flying for the sake of employment—and the horses 


THE HON. PIERS ST. AUBYN MAJOR CHARLES BEATTY, D.S.O. 
Who, we regret, has been reported killed in action. Mr. St. A brother of Admiral Beatty, who has been appointed A.D.C. 
Aubyn was a younger brother of Lord St. Levan and well known to General Alderson, commanding the Canadian Expeditionary 
in the coursing world. He fought in South Africa with Thor- Force. Until the present year he was private trainer for Lord 
neycroft’s Horse. For the last few seasons he has held a Howard de Walden, previous to which he trained for the late 
nomination in the Waterloo Cup Captain Harry McCalmont 
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Thanks to Jack. 


HOUGH we earn- 
estly wish to see 
a renewed  out- 


burst of recruiting, 
we cannot agree with the 
comparison which appeared 
in the “Daily Mail” last 
week. from a French resi- 
dent in England, that the 
services of England to the 
allied cause were not in 
proportion to the number 
of her male citizens. To 
prove this the writer goes 
on to compare the numbers 
of soldiers at the front 
and the mileage they hold 
with that of the French 
Army, entirely ignoring 
what we are doing,on the 
high seas. Napoleon once 
stated that ‘‘ Finance is the 
State,” and the breakdown 


of German finance will probably precede the breakdown of her 
Owing to the pressure of our grand navy, Germany 


forces. 


“WET PAINT 1” 


Or a reverse on the coast of France 


A clever cartoon by “Strube” from the “Daily 


Express” 


specimen 


From “The Evening News" 


FOR THIS RELIEF, MUCH THANKS 


John Bull: Well, thank goodness that’s out; but 
| must say that, as a thorn, it is a jolly fine 
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itics. 


has already lost practically 


\A Ta 
NN i ANTED the whole of her external 
: 5 
x 1) COUEMEN trade, her commerce is at 


a standstill, and the foreign 
exchanges are against her. 


| 


This will—perhaps has 
begun to—cause almost 
general unemployment, 


which, when the true news 
of the war on both fronts 
leaks out in the country, 
will probably hasten the 
revolution in Germany 
which has been predicted 
by many thinkers’ with 
regard to this war. With 
us, thanks to our command 
H ! of the seas, unemployment 
oie From “ Reynolds's Newspaper" is xbelow the VS GU 
“AND 80 SAY ALE OF: USI” food supply is secure, and 
our foreign trade has been 
but slightly affected. While 
Germany has to depend 
upon her accumulated 
wealth, we are still continuing to build it up and to keep 
our credit at its former high level. 


John Bull: You're doing sovereign service for your country, Tommy, and it’s up to 
me to give you a ‘‘ quid pro quo” 


From “ The People"’ 
WHAT ABOUT IT? 


From “ The Evening News” 


THE MAN IN THE (DARK) STREET 


Overheard in Canadian camp on Salisbury Plain. 

“Jock, this paper says that over 300,000 Englishmen 

sat and watched football matches on Saturday, and 

yet you and I left our wives and kiddies in Toronto 
to come over and help them. Well, I’ll be ——” 


Portrait of a gentleman who would very much 
like to be able to see where he stands 
The demand is growing for a little more light from 


the War Office as to the position of civilians in the 
highly improbable event of an invasion 


or 


Ty 


From “ The Liverpool Courier" 


WHAT ABOUT YOU? 


You mean well, but if you do want to help that 

tired and weary band of heroes, get ready now. 

Right now! Don’t let VOU better feelings end in 
smoke 


From the * Daily Express" 
“STOP YER TICKLING, JOCK” 


An amusing cartoon on the success of the 
London Scottish at the front 
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“"TIS THE WOMEN WHO PAY” 


Three Charming Portraits with a Sad Interest. 


LADY VICTORIA LEGGE-BOURKE 


Whose husband, Mr. Nigel Legge-Bourke (a portrait 
of whom is given on another page), has, we regret to 
say, been killed at the front. Lady Victoria is a 
daughter of Lord and Lady Lincolnshire and was 
married to Mr. Legge-Bourke, who is a son of the 
King’s Equerry, Sir Harry Bourke, last year 


LADY ALASTAIR INNES-KER 


Whose husband is a captain in the Royal Horse Guards and a brother 

of the present Duke of Roxburghe, and has been reported wounded. Lady 

Alastair, who is a daughter of the late Mr. W. R. Breese of New York, 
is a very keen tennis-player 


Lallie Charles 


THE MARCHIONESS OF TWEEDDALE 


Whose husband, the Marquis of Tweeddale, has been reported wounded. 
Lady Tweeddale was before her marriage in 1912 Miss Marguerite 
Ralli, a member of the great Greek financial house. They have one 
daughter, who was born last year. Lord Tweeddale was educated at 
Eton and Christ Church, Oxford, and then joined the lst Life Guards, 
from which he retired. He rejoined at the outbreak of hostilities 
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Seeing Cross-eyed. 


me what I was doing with the other one, the previous evening not 
being Saturday night. Well, the fact of the matter was that the 
other eye was busily scanning the horizon to catch sight of a Zeppelin. 
I stood ready to cry, “‘ England never, never, never shall be slaves! ” 
and fly down the nearest rat hole. About once every two weeks Londoners 
put their heads together to be very “frightful.’’ They meet one another 
with harrowing and awful tales which they have personally heard from 
‘“Someone in the War Office, so it hasn’t come very far round, has it?” 
concerning the “ drefful ’orrors’? which the Germans are going to launch 
on London on a certain particular day. They were full of this “ frightful- 
ness’? just before the Lord Mayor’s Show. A hundred aeroplanes, I was 
told, were ready to spring out from the backyards of outer London the 
moment the procession started. Everybody was to be assassinated. A 
bomb-proof roof had been put on the Mansion House. The Canadian 
and Australian troops were to be mown down by a quick-firing gun decked 
out to look like a water fountain. _ Bombs were to be bouncing about 
everywhere. Buckingham Palace was to disappear in flames. It was going 
to be “ The Day,” in fact. So no wonder when the procession was moving 
down Northumberland Avenue and a balloon appeared overhead we kept a 
strained and fearful eye upon it. We sought to reassure each other with 
the idea that a balloon was a silly weapon of destruction. But it was not 
much good. As long as that gasbag whirled across the sky the crowd 
an upon the Embankment was prepared to pick up its skirts and trousers 
: and run. We shouldn’t have run very far, however, because we were 
all so jammed one against the other that when somebody expanded 
to sneeze the casualties around were simply awful. 
* * * 


| SAW the Lord Mayor’s Show magnificently—with one eye! You ask 


The Procession. 
nd what had we come out to see? Not the Lord Mayor—at 
least, not very specially. Not the Lord Mayor’s coachman, 
nor the aldermen, nor the outriders, nor that strange assortment 
of men in uniform whom nobody knows and everybody asks, ‘* Who 


4 are they?” No, wehad come to see none of these. We had come 
to see the Canadian troops, the New Zealanders, and that fine 
es body of soldiers whose presence means so much for dear old 


England, and whose self-sacrificing devotion to the old country 
the old country will never be able to repay. These fine men are risking 
their lives to save us—and are we really worthy of being saved? Oh, it 
would be easy to write a homily on the Lord Mayor's Show of 1914, and 
somehow or other I think nearly everyone who watched it felt and heard 
that homily, though it may never be written. Although we pushed and joked 
and chaffed one another as is the manner of a London crowd, there weren’t 
so very many dry eyes when the “ boys”’ had passed and the sound of their 
martial music had died away in the distance. 
* * & 
The Crowd. 
| always feel sorry for those people who sit in windows watching a 
procession and imagining—or looking as if they imagined—themselves 
to be immensely superior. I feel sorry for them, even though they can look 
down upon the crowd in the street and see the tops of the head of the 
cavalcade as it goes marching by while we can only see the back of the tall 
man who in standing just in front of us. They miss all the fun which does 
not belong to the procession, and is far more amusing than the show itself. 
For a London crowd is a most good-humoured and entertaining thing. It 
thoroughly enjoys itself, too—and those sitting in the windows apparently do 
not. It may be a little bit rough, but who minds a little roughness providing 
that our clothes were put on for roughing it? Of course, there are one or 
two unruly spirits, but they are not brutal, and they are always ready to 
pass along’ any item of wit or fun which is heard. And here is a tip for 
those in crowds: ‘“‘Do not be rude yourself, but always try and get 
immediately behind someone who doesn’t mind being so.” In this way you 
have a path pushed for you anywhere you want. 
* * * 
Pathos. 
ut in an afternoon, when there was much pathos behind all the exhibition 
of patriotic might, there was one scene which struck me as being the 
most pathetic of all. It came at the end. The Lord Mayor’s Show had 
passed. The crowd was beginning to dwindle away, when suddenly, aiid 
cheering and cries of “ Vive la Belgique,’ came a motor char-a-banc full of 
Belgian and English wounded. How touched they were, how smiling and 
how brave—these injured heroes. The cheers of the crowd almost made 
them forget that they were wounded, that they were weak and ill. The 
ovation was part of their reward. It was a heartfelt “ Thank you” from 
those for whom they had fought and for whom some of their comrades had 
died. Then, suddenly, as they passed the end of the Charing Cross Eye 
Hospital, there came a sound of cheering from a balcony above. ‘There, 
standing waving their handkerchiefs, were half-a-dozen women, their heads 
all bandages, some with sightless eyes. And immediately the soldiers took 
1s i : off their hats in greeting and waved back their bravos. I shall never forget 
Do,” which has evidently settled down for a long run the pathos of these poor battered remnants of humanity greeting each 
at the Empire. Miss Russell’s Cockney impersonations other from afar, comrades in affliction and distress, but heroes in cheer- 
(as above) are always inimitable fulness and courage. “ ARKAY.” 


Foulsham & Banfield 
MISS MABEL RUSSELL 


Who has made a distinct success in ‘‘By Jingo, if we 
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THE NEW AI-WAI 


Im the Revival of “The Glad Eye,” which is Again Delighting 
Darkened Londom at the Strand Theatre. 


. Wrather & Buys 


MISS DOROTHY MINTO 


Two new photographs of the clever young actress who is at present appearing as Ki-ki in “The Glad Eye,’’ which has been 
revived at the Strand Theatre. Miss Dorothy Minto is a brilliantly clever young actress who should have a big career in front 
of her. No one who saw her wonderful performance in Mr. Shaw’s great comedy, “‘ Fanny’s First Play,’’ will forget it 
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THe ITE FEATHER. 


OCHONS! cochons!! cochons!!!” 
screamed the little Marcelle. Then 
she wept, great heartrending sobs, 
with stifling sighs and little in- 

consolable sniffs. 

“Cochons!” said the little Marcelle. 
But she really wasn’t little. Of eighteen 
years perhaps, plumply round, just a de- 
lightful medium in height, a smooth olive- 
shaded cheek peeped from under a wide 
and shady hat, a pink frock fitted and 
scarcely hid the charming figure, shoes of 
the most neat came from under the short 
skirt which crept high enough to display a 
finely-turned ankle; but the olive 
cheek was flushed, anger flashed from the 
dark brown-black eyes. Marcelle 
was angry, furious; her great 
loving heart was sore with im- ~ 
potent wrath, for these enemies, 
these marauders, had rifled her 
chicken roost; they had carried 
away for their horrid feeding her 
beloved white hens. Yes, cochons, 
and cochons yet again! What of 
it that the hens would have met 
a somewhat similar fate just only 
a few months hence ?—but then 
they would have been for the 
nourishment of the sons of fair 
France, not to half satisfy the 
hungry maw of a starving enemy. 
Marcelle was inconsolable, 

“Ma pauvre petite!”? La Mére 
Pierret attempted consolation, but 
useless; those unspeakable ones 
had taken the chickens, and even 
the three white hens, the delightful, 
incomparable hens of such purity 
that Marcelle as owner was the 
envied of the village round. 

Marcelle was sad that day. 
She swept and garnished the 
small schoolroom wherein Mon- 
sieur Pierret, her good father, 
taught the village boys and girls 
the dear joy of belonging to an 
honoured land, where he told 
them tales of forty years ago 
and more, and urged learning, 
attention, method, system, much 
strenuous work, so that when 
brave brothers, fathers, cousins, 
uncles, what not. went to a far- 
distant country from which there 
is no returning there would be 
men and yet more men of the 
same fine stuff to take their 
places in the years to come, and to the 
girls that there would be fine women to 
become the mothers, and sisters, aunts, 
and sweethearts of generations hence, all 
to the glory of la belle France, and Mar- 
celle dusted and set flowers in place with 
a heavy heart and a tear-stained cheek. 

This war, this wretched war, had 
robbed her of her only way of helping 
the dear mother and the dear father who 
were getting old and perhaps a little 
wearied, and who would have enjoyed 
so much the little luxury Marcelle had 
planned to purchase with the money her 
white hens would bring her in the market 


place, and now the white hens were gone, 
stolen, dead. Ah, cochons, 
cochons, cochons ! 

Marcelle prepared the pot-au-feu for 
the mid-day meal, her soft brown hands 
spread the snowy table cover, she brewed 
the fragrant coffee, and then the news 
came. 

“Voila, les Anglais ! 

A neighbour ran in with the news—such 
excitement, such delight. The splendid, 
the brave, the comely gentlemen of Britain, 
the English knights, they had arrived in 
the night, just ’twixt the very dark and 


1» 


dawn; they had encamped a little way 
from out the village, they were chasing the 


Lallie Charles 


THE HON. MARY GARDNER 


Third daughter of Lord and Lady Burghclere, who has just 
become engaged to the Hon. Geoffrey Hope-Morley, eldest 


son and heir of Lord Hollenden 


unspeakable enemy, the miserable ones 
who had stolen white hens. ~ 

The neighbour ran further to spread 
her tale, and Marcelle dished up the meal 
with trembling hands. She could not eat; 
she was shaking with eagerness, with joy, 
with anticipation. For many days now she 
had longed to see les Anglais, and here 
they were almost at her gates. What tales 
she had heard of their prowess, their good 
looks, their kindly ways and deeds, their 
wenderful honour for les femmes. How 
they had helped this one on her way 
from a devastated village, how they had 
lingered to soothe another in her trouble, 
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By Le. W. Small. 


how the children ran to them, how they 
lifted the little ones high in the air and 
ran with them mounted on the shoulder. 
Marcelle knew it all. Often had she and 
the other daughters of the village gathered 
round the well in the late September 
evening, when the sun was sinking glowing 
and gold and all the sky was stained with 
brilliant red as though the heaven had 
taken on the reflection of the dreadful 
stain that lay on earth, and there they had 
discussed les Anglais, les braves homies, 
those great, tall, strong, upstanding ones, 
as those who had seen could describe, who 
tramped so steadily, who sang so heartily, 
sang even as they faced death in the 
mighty rush of a maddened foe, 
smiled so straightly and clearly, 
or looked admiration as they 
swung by with ever so roguish a 
twinkle in their steady eyes, blue, 
black, brown. Oh, Mar- 
celle knew it well, and in her 
romantic little heart she wished 
and wished, and even prayed that 
les Anglais would pass that way, 
and perhaps, who knew, one might 
glance with the roguish twinkle 
in her direction, and she would 
But there, her thoughts 
failed her; how well she knew if 
she met a glance such as the 
little Marie had described her 
heart would fly to wm Anglais 
for ever. 

And then Monsieur Pierret 
hurried as fast as his asthma 
would allow into the house, in 
his hand a letter, a note. He 
was incoherent, this note, brought 
to his very schoolroom door by 
an English soldier, dismounting 
from so fine a white horse; and 
he read the note to Madame 
Pierret, to Marcelle, both stand- 
ing incredulous at the so great 
honour. Would Monsieur Pierret 
allow some of the British soldiers 
to occupy his schoolroom during 
that night? Some, whowere a 
little too wearied to rest on the 
ground, where time did not allow 
them to raise tents, would he 
grant the use of his fire to cook 
some little food? Would he, 
would he? Ma foi, would he not ? 

What bustle, what stir, when 
the English soldier rode off again 
and carried a message straight from 
Monsieur Pierret’s trembling lips and 
overflowing heart, “Mais certainement, 
it is that the whole of the British Army 
must come to be welcomed to Monsieur 
and Madame Pierret’s little domain.” 

And Marcelle dusted and swept and 
cleaned where no cleaning and sweeping 
and dusting were needed. She gathered 
flowers to make the rooms seem gay, she 
twined leaves and garlands, she brought 
apples from the tiny orchard for her mother 
to make some of the incomparable apple 
puddings which made Madame Pierzet 
famous as a cook, she saw to the laying 

(Continued on ». 67) 
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A BRAVE AND COURTEOUS FOE 


The Elusive *“ Emden’ and her Gallant Commander. 


(TOP) H.M.S. “SYDNEY,” WHICH TERMINATED THE “ EMDEN’S”’ DESTRUCTIVE CAREER ; (BOTTOM) THE 
CRUISER ‘ EMDEN,”’ AND (INSET) HER CAPTAIN, VON MULLER 


The “ Emden” as a successful raider has no rival in history since the famous ‘‘ Alabama,’’ and in her short but gay career has 

succeeded in damaging British shipping to the amount of about £2,000,000, as well as sinking a French and a Russian warship. 

Captain von Miiller, who was formerly naval attaché to the German Embassy in London, displayed great humanity, and avoided 

loss of life as far as was possible. England was undoubtedly glad to hear he had survived the destruction of his ship and was 

allowed, by special instructions from the Admiralty, to retain his sword. His conduct has been in marked contrast to that of the 
Huns on shore 
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THE OFFICERS, 


11TH 


(PRINCE ALBERT’S OWN) 


Gale & Polden 


HUSSARS 


The names, from left to right, are: Back row—Lieutenant R. Lumley, Lieutenant the Hon. Sackville Pelham, Lieutenant L. Jefferson, 
Lieutenant D. McM. Kavanagh, Lieutenant J. S. Ainsworth, Lieutenant W. O. Bell-Irving, Lieutenant F, V. Drake; middle row— 
Captain W. J. Dale (A.V.C.), Lieutenant G. W. A. Tailby, Lieutenant C. W. M. Norrie, Lieutenant G. G. Marshall, Lieutenant 
G. A. Arkwright, Lieutenant H. C. H. Hudson, Lieutenant J. Fitz G. Bannatyne, Lieutenant and Adjutant the Hon. C. H. G. 
Mulholland, Lieutenant the Hon. Lake White, Lieutenant A. R. W. Curtis, Captain M. P. Leahy (R.A.M.C.); front row—Captain 
M. L. Lakin, Lieutenant and Quartermaster E. Milson, Captain A. B. Lawson, Major W. J. Lockett, D.S.O., Lieut.-Colonel T. T. 
Pitman, Major R. J. P. Anderson, D.S.O., Captain J. A. Halliday, Captain F. H. Sutton, Captain R. M. Stewart-Richardson, 


N the year 1715 it required no prophet 
to see that trouble was brewing in 
the north, and various dragoon regi- 
ments were hastily raised. One of 
these regiments, recruited from Essex 
and the counties adjoining by Brigadier- 
General Philip Honeywood, received the 
title of the 11th Dragoons. They were 
mounted on grey horses and were clad in 
scarlet with buff facings and white and 
green lace. They were mounted infantry, 
pure and simple, following the drum and 
being armed with carbines and bayonets. 
To-day the 11th Dragoons are the 11th 
Hussars. 
* * * 

Very shortly after their formation the 

Earl of Mar raised the Jacobite 
standard at Braemar, and the rebellion 
spread to the north of England, and more 
especially Lancashire. The 11th Dragoons 
formed part of the force under General 
Wills which was sent to suppress it. The 
year 1745 saw the second Jacobite re- 
bellion. Bonnie Prince Charlie raised the 
clans in the north; his army swept to the 
south, carrying all before it, and reached 
Derby. Prince Charlie practically held the 
crown of Great Britain in the palm of his 


hand. But he was weak and vacillating. 
Jealousies arose amongst the Highland 
chieftains, and a retreat began. The 


rebel forces fought and won at Falkirk, 
but it was a barren victory; the retreat 
continued, and on Culloden Moor the half- 
starved Highlanders met the English army, 
including the 11th Dragoons, commanded 
by “ Butcher”? Cumberland, and the hopes 
of the Stuarts were for ever swept away. 
a * * 
uring the Seven Years’ War a newly 
raised light troop of the 11th 
Dragoons served in some of the descents 


Captain R. R. C. Baggallay 


on the French coast in 1758. The six 
heavy troops were in Germany in 1760-2, 
and fought at Warburg, Kirk, Capelnhagar, 
and the Siege of Cassel, as well as in other 
engagements, during a rather fruitless cam- 
paign. Towards the close of the eighteenth 
century the 11th in one part of the world 
or another were in constant employment. 
A couple of squadrons were at the capture 
of Martinique and Guadaloupe, another 
squadron formed part of the escort of Lord 
Macartney on his embassy to China. 
* * * 


At the special request of Sir Ralph Aber- 
a cromby they accompanied him on the 
expedition to Egypt, and were present at 
the great English victory befcre Alexan- 
dria and in the advance on Cairo, receiv- 
ing permission to wear the figure of the 
“Sphynx” as their regimental badge. 
* * * 


Soon still more glorious fighting was in 
store for them, and in 1811-12 they 
made the campaigns in Portugal and Spain, 
and at the battle of Salamanca covered 
themselves with glory. Wellington had 
not, however, done with their services, 
for when Napoleon escaped from Elba, 
landed in France, and proclaimed the 
re-establishment of the Empire and war 
on practically the whole of Europe, the 
11th Dragoons was one of the regiments 
under Wellington which was sent to 
Brussels and took part in the great battle 
of Quatre Bras and afterwards in “ Eng- 
land’s crowning glory,’ the battle of 
Waterloo, when the losses they suffered 
proved the valorous part they played in 
the action. They were next to see service 
in India, and during the first Sikh War 
rendered most notable assistance at the 
famous siege and capture of Bhurtpore. 
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Or returning to England they were 

stationed at Canterbury under the 
command of Lord Cardigan, who after- 
wards became famous in the Crimean War. 
While quartered there an escort was re- 
quired for his Royal Highness Prince 
Albert, who was coming to England to 
marry the young Queen Victoria, and the 
11th Light Dragoons were selected for the 
honour of furnishing this escort. In con- 
sequence of the service rendered the 
Prince Consort became the colonel of the 
11th, which was transformed into a hussar 
corps under the title of Prince Albert’s 
Own. Their uniform became a blue-and- 
gold hussar dress with crimson overalls. 
This princely colour, as an old herald calls 
it, is not worn by any other British regi- 
ment, and has led to the 11th Hussars 
getting many nicknames, one of which is 
the “ Cherry-pickers’’; others are perhaps 
not quite so poetical. 

* * * 


n the outbreak of the Russian War 
the 11th Hussars were sent to the 
Crimea.. They were present at Alma 
and Inkerman, and were one of the five 
regiments which, under the leadership of 
its former colonel, the Earl of Cardigan, 
rode’ ‘into the jaws of death, into the 
mouth of Hell” at Balaclava. 


* * * 


ale hey are now in France. We know 

from their losses that they have seen 
blood flow like water, and we may be sure 
that, as in the past, they have lived up to 
their motto, ‘“Treu und Fest”’ (Loyal and 
Steadfast). They are the only regiment 
in the British service which has a German 
motto, and they would probably now wish 
to adopt the English translation. 
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JOHN REDMOND’S GRANDCHILDREN | 


of the Most 


Who are Probably Already ** Home Rulers’ 
Violent Description. 


Poole, Waterford 


Ba — ES 
FSB RASS UMMA i 
(MR. REDMOND’S DAUGHTER) AND HER TWO SONS, MAX AND REDMOND 
Mr. Green is chairman 


MRS. MAX GREEN 
The above charming snapshot was taken at Mrs. Green’s residence, Prospect House, Templeogue, Dublin. 
of the Irish Prisons Board and was at one time secretary to the Lord Lieutenant of Ireland. Her father, Mr. John Redmond, is 


the famous leader of the Nationalist party 
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Memories. 

EMORIES are an unbreakable 
tie. People who can sit over 
the fire during the long autumn 
evenings remembering are very 

near one to the other. To have gone 
through the same tragedy, to have shared 
the same joys, to have laughed over the 
same jokes—these things make for unity 
among otherwise the most ill - assorted 
couples. They link whole families to- 
gether, they form a bond between friends. 
Passion is fleeting, so is the intoxication of 
the first days of friendship. These things 
pass. But as they pass they leave behind 
them a trail of memories—sweet, bitter, 
grave, and gay—which the future 
can never eftace, which no length 
of separation can altogether wipe 
out. We may quarrel, grow cold, 
or say good-bye, but the words, 
“Do you remember,” never fail to 
stir the ashes of the past into a 
temporary renewal of life. As we 
grow old we lose touch with many 
things. We cannot make new 
friends. We cannot entirely enter 
into the lives of the generation 
which is growing up. And why? 
Because, between them and us 
there are no ties of memory. We 
cannot store up the trivial little 
hopes, loves, and tendernesses “to 
amuse us when we are old, dear,” 
with people whose life lies ahead of 
them, who are still ascending the 
hill, not standing, as we are, on the 
crest, or wandering through the quiet 
slopes of the other side. So each 
generation clings to itself. With our 
contemporaries we never feel our- 
selves old. Age is only a terrible 
thing to the very young. Youth 
always demands such tremendous 
things. One must have lived long 
to be able to appreciate the happy 
thrill of the fireside. 

* * * 

Recollections. 

always think that one of the 

saddest moments of middle age 
must be, not the knowledge that life 
lies behind one but the realisation 
that one never really lived it when 
young life walked by one’s side. 
The happy times one has missed! 
The dull things one has accom- 
plished in order to stand well with 
a pompous neighbour! These things 
matter not at all when one is middle-aged. 
Youth is so frightened. It lives in terror 
of the preceding generation. Only when 
it is too late does it wake up to the realisa- 
tion that it has been done. The conse- 
quence is that the memories we store up 
“to amuse us when we are old, dear,” aren’t 
half so exciting or interesting or thrilling 
as they might be and as they certainly 
would be if we could keep our knowledge of 
what is essential and what is simply “ rot,” 
and begin our lives all over again. Nobody 
minds paying for having played, but most 
of us have to pay just because we refused 
to play. That makes memory often so 
bitter. 


He 


is author of 
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BY RICHARD KING. 


More Recollections. 
People who have lived their lives—seized 
its joys and paid for them perhaps 
with their heart’s blood—have a_ great 
advantage when they are old. They have 
the delights of the “ Do-you-remember ? ”’ 
confidences over the fireside, and they can 
sit down and write a book about them too. 
And the Book of Life written by some- 
body who has lived it possesses a fasci- 
nation all its own. This week I have 
been surrounded by books of memoirs 
and philosophy gleaned through a busy 
existence. All were interesting and all 
consequently well worth reading. Sir 
Melville Macnaghten, however, might 


Caswall Smith 


MR. ARTHUR HAMILTON GIBBS 


A brother of the famous authors, Mr. Cosmo Hamilton 
and Mr. Philip Gibbs, who has enlisted in the 21st 
Lancers and has been recommended for a commission. 
Oxford Man,’’ 
“*Rowlandson’s Oxford,’’ and ‘‘ The Hour of Conflict.’ 
Mr. Gibbs had the advantage of military training at 


“The Compleat 


Oxford and in the Inns of Court O.T.C. 


easily have made more out of his book, 
“Days of My Years” (Arnold), considering 
that for years he was chief of the Criminal 
Investigation Department of Scotland Yard. 
But perhaps professional reticence be- 
comes so strong at last that a man simply 
cannot let himself go even when he may. 
At any rate, “Days of My Years” might 
conceivably have been more thrilling. It 
is interesting—intensely interesting—but 
it tells one very little more than the ordi- 
nary newspaper reader already knows. 
And yet it was Sir Melville who investi- 
gated the Crippen case, the Hampstead 
murders, the Muswell Hill and Stepney 
murders, to say nothing of having been 
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intimately connected all his mature life 
with thieves, murderers, anarchists, and 
blackmailers. Surely then he must be in 
a position to tell us very much more than 
he has done. Still, we must take the book 
as we find it, and certainly “‘ Days of My 
Years’? makes a few hours of quite en- 
grossing reading. The easy manner in 
which it is written, the good-fellowship 
which breathes all the way through it for 
the author’s fellow-workers in the detective 
department; lastly, the strangely fasci- 
nating crew of criminals with which it 
deals—these qualities make it a book of 
delight. It demands one long, long wet 
evening and a cosy fireside. I hope Sir 
Melville will give the world another 
volume of recollections later on, and 
that it will be less secretive con- 
cerning those things and those wicked 
people about which the staid and 
proper are always anxious to know 
everything. 
* * % 
A Woman on Women. 
[2 “Women the World Over” 
(Hutchinson) Mrs. Alec Tweedie 
declares again and again that she 
loves women, that she considers 
them Nature and God's finest crea- 
tion, that they should have the vote, 
that, in a word, they are wonderful 
—simply frightfully wonderful. She 
also declares that she loves man. 
He is a tiresome creature, perhaps, 
full of awful faults and failings, but 
.she can’t help liking him in spite of 
everything. Neither is superior to 
the other—in theory, it struck me, 
rather than in practice—and both 
are essential to the other; conse- 
quently both are destined to become 
the saviours of humanity. Therefore 
when the man returns home after 
a hard day’s work he should certainly 
help his wife to wash the baby. This 
seems to be important. The toil of 
housekeeping, servants, children, and 
mending have never been sufficiently 
acknowledged by a man-ruled world. 
This should be altered. A crisis in 
the kitchen should rank equal to a 
crisis on the Stock Exchange, and a 
husband should return home full of 
sympathy and courage accordingly. 
Also married men should wear 
rings. Also, they should not be 
allowed to take them off. Mrs. Alec 
Tweedie seems to suggest that men 
should be made to marry by Act of 
Parliament; that single blessedness is a 
sign of inward selfishness; that a bachelor 
is necessarily the embodiment of most of 
the un-Christian virtues. Bachelors should, 
in fact, be made to take some harassed 
woman’s daughter off her hands. But 
then there are two things which women 
have never forgiven—one is the’ ten 
minutes’ smoke after dinner, and the other 
is the club. And a bachelor seems to be 
the embodiment of both these Eve-less 
Edens. There isa great deal in the book 
concerning what women have done, are 
doing, and would do if they got the vote 
and were allowed to become dustmen. It 
(Continued on p. 154) 
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Lloyd George, I suppose 


Oo’s responsible for this ’ere early closin’ order? 


First Gent: 


A brother o’ Bonner Law ? 


No it ain’t, it’s Martial Law 


And oo’s ’e, I should like to know ? 


Second Well-informed Gent: 


First Gent: 


THE TATLER 


is all quite readable, “and so_ brightly 
written that one forgives the heaps and 
heaps of sweeping assertions which defy 
analysis, the loose reasoning, many absurd 
statements, and the rather fatiguing feel- 
ing that Mrs. Alec Tweedie had sat down 
to be “ bright” and epigrammatical even if 
she had to die for it. 
* * * 

The Modern Women. 
Put to return to Women. The authoress 

is intensely. excited about certain 
sexual problems with which women are 
principally interested—such as, Should a 


woman propose? Is a woman more 
faithful than a man? Charm versus 
beauty. Marriage for life or lease. Mili- 


Widows, bachelors, and 
But sometimes her 


tant Suffragettes. 
platonic friendship. 
criticisms are puerile. Take, for example, 
the case of the English husband—an 
isolated case, I am sure—-who travelled 
first class and made his wife travel 
third for the sake of economy. From 
it she criticises English husbands 
to their disadvantage in comparison 
with American husbands—men who 
kill themselves to give their wives 
lots of things they don’t want. But 
then, of course, it would be ridiculous 
to take a book like “Women the 
World Over” seriously. It is just 
a smartly-written, elongated magazine 
article concerning the’ eternal femi- 
nine questions—love, clothes, and 
the place in the world woman ought 
to occupy if men gave. her the 
‘chance. Mr. Haselden’s cartoons, 
reproduced from “ The Daily Mirror,” 
are the most amusing feature in it, 
but, as I remarked before, the whole 
book is very easy to read, which is 
another way of saying that it is quite 
entertainingly written. 


* * * 
Thoughts from ‘* Women the World 
Over.” 


he more beautiful the scene 

the more beautiful still it is 
rendered by the presence of someone 
we love.” 

“Bread cast upon the waters 
comes back buttered.” 

“Unpunctuality is one of the 
Devil’s best cards.” 

“People who are always seeking 
amusement are invariably bored to 
tears themselves, and boring beyond 
words to others.” 

““A young man’s life must be a 
decent life if he wants to marry a 
decent girl. Nice women don’t want 
nasty women’s leavings.”’ 

“Dull women never keep their 
husbands; they merely draw them back 
in their old age.” 

“A pretty woman has the first innings, 
but an intelligent woman gets the most 
runs. A clever woman catches out her 
opponents.” 

“Too little money throws good women 
into the arms of bad men. Too much 
money throws good men into the arms of 
bad women.” 

“Business is a low form of intellect. 
The top half is done by strategy, the under 
half by routine.” 

“The truest form. of friendship can 
understand long silences of understanding, 
but acquaintanceship always chatters and 
demands more.” 

* * 
Tolstoy. 
“ if eminiscences of Tolstoy’? (Chapman 
and Hall), written by his son, Count 
Ilya Tolstcy, are quite models of their kind 


of ‘‘ Eye-witness.” 


and extremely interesting for more reasons 
than that they tell of the everyday life of 
a famous writer. The book gives a picture 
of Russian life as it is lived in the villages 
of Russia which is not only delightful but 
quite new. Russia, although it is an ally— 
and in my opinion the country, with 
England, of the future—is practically an 
unknown land as far as the average 
Englishman is concerned. We have not 
yet recovered from the absurd picture of 
the Nihilist school of magazine fiction 
which was supposed to represent Russia 
not so very long ago in the imagination of 
the country. Even now we know very 
little of everyday Russian life, how it is 
lived, what are its customs, what its ideals. 
The description which the author gives of 
the Tolstoy household is inspired by love 
as well as bya sense of proportion. The 
great Tolstoy is painted not so much asa 
famous man but as a husband and father. 


‘“ EYE-WITNESS ” 
COLONEL E. D. SWINTON, D.S.O. 


Of the Royal Engineers, who writes the official descrip- 
tions of the fighting on the west front under the name 
It is safe to say that no one at the 
present moment coinmands a larger and more attentive 


circle of readers 


In both cases he seems to have inspired 
the very greatest love and _ veneration. 
There is a curious and deeply-beautiful 
incident described by Count Ilya which 
relates of the time when he had spoken to 
his father of his engagement to his present 
wife. “ My father’s tactfulness towards us 
amounted almost to timidity,’ he relates. 
“There were certain questions which he 
could never bring himself to touch on for 
fear of causing us pain. I shall never for- 
get how once in Moscow I found him sitting 
writing at the table in my room, when I 
dashed in suddenly to change my clothes. 
My bed stood behind a screen which hid 
him from me. When he heard my foot- 
steps he said, without looking round, ‘Is 
that you, Ilya?’ ‘Yes, it’s me.’ ‘Are 
youalone? Shutthedoor... . . There’s 
no one to hear us and we can’t see each 
other, so we shall not feel ashamed. Tell 
me, did you ever have anything to do with 
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SILENT FRIENDS—continued. 


women?’ When I said ‘No,’ I suddenly 
heard him break out sobbing like a little 
child. I sobbed and cried too, and for a 
long time we stayed weeping tears of joy 
with the screen between us, and we were 
neither of us ashamed, but both so joyful 
that I look on that moment as one of the 
happiest of my whole life. No homilies or 
argument could ever have effected what the 
emotion I experienced at that moment did. 
Such tears as those, shed by a father of 
sixty, can never be forgotten, even in mo- 
ments of the strongest temptation.” 


* * * 


Gossip. 
Among the other interesting little pieces 
of personal gossip are the fact that 
Tolstoy disliked his novel, “ Anna Kare- 
nina,’”’ so intensely that he would have de- 
stroyed it if he could, and his amazement 
and mild contempt at the interpretation of 
his philosophy as understood by his 
most fervid disciples. But then the 
whole book is full of these little 
pieces of interesting gossip and quite 
the best personal account of Tolstoy, 
as a man, that I have ever read. 


* * * 
Japan. 
he worst of night life the world 
over is that, wherever you 
go, it is always a variety of the 
same thing. I suppose it is that 
Man being Man and Woman being 
what she is everywhere, the same 
thoughts attack them after nightfall 
whether they live in Little Puddleton 


or Timbuctoo.. The question is, 
How much life can one see at 
night? Well, in that very interest- 


ing book, “ The Nightside of Japan” 
(Werner Laurie), written in the 
quaintest and most fascinating 
pigeon English by T. Fujimoto, you 
can see apparently an enormous 
amount of “life”? in the Mikado’s 
country after the lanterns have 
been lit. In fact, the kind of houses 
which Europe hides up a back street 
can be gazed at in Tokio and other 
cities out East as if they were as 
respectable as tramcars. And the 
author does not merely describe them 
from outside. With him the reader 
goes right in, and sometimes stays 
inside quite a long time. He also 
describes the various grades of 
geishas and other dancing girls, 
describing their life, customs, and 
ambitions. A geisha is apparently 
a very accomplished, very charming, 
and very lovable little woman. She 
takes her calling as seriously as does 
an archbishop, and ends occasionally in 
the ranks of the sedate and respectable. It 
is all very interesting and amusing, and the 
naive manner in which it is written by the 
Japanese author robs the subject of much 
of its nakedness and allitsindelicacy. The 
illustrations too are delightful. After all, 
night life is a part of life even if its 
enthusiasts are not very noble or refined ; 
and although it is nearly always the same 
thing, each country has its own particular 
way of living it,a knowledge of it being, for 
a foreigner, a part of the necessary study 
of the nation. There are few things more 
amusing for a little time, more boring at 
the end of an hour or two, or more dis- 
gusting if you must still remain watching it. 
In Japan, apparently, it is refined, elevated 
from the merely beastly, and made some- 
thing of a social success. It is not simply 
that dull, coarse, vulgar exhibition of Lon- 
don, parts of Paris, and all Berlin, 
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FROM THE EMERALD ISLE 
A Charming Photograph with a War Interest. 


Poole, Waterford 


LADY DECIES—AND FRIENDS 


Taken at her charming Irish home, Luttrelstown, Clonsilla, co. Dublin. Lady Decies is an American by birth and the daughter 

of George Jay Gould of New York, the railway magnate. Lord Decies was formerly in the 7th Hussars, and has seen active 

service. in Matabeleland, Somaliland, and South Africa, where he obtained the D.S.O. He is now in command of the South Irish 

Horse, on behalf of which Lady Decies is an indefatigable worker. The Dowager Lady Decies has gone to the front to take up 
hospital work at Dunkirk 
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“THEY DIED—BUT OF ENGLAND 


Sad but Glorious Pages of Some of Our | 


CAPT. SIR A. STEWART-RICHARDSON CAPTAIN LORD FRANCIS SCOTT ( 


Black Watch—wounded Grenadier Guards—wounded 


LIEUTENANT EARL OF DALHOUSIE 


Scots Guards—wounded 


LIEUT.-COMMANDER H. D. COLLINS LIEUTENANT A. E. HARBORD 
Of H.M.S. “ Monmouth” Reported sunk in the ‘‘ Hermes”’ 


TET: 


Sa 
CAPTAIN C. D. KNIGHT LIEUTENANT E. B. GREER LIEUT. E. R. WARING LIEUT. R. W. H. 
Gth Dragoon Guards—wounded Trish Guards—wounded 60th Rifles—killed Coldstream Guards- 


Photographs by Lafay2tte, Speaight, Langfie 
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» BLEW FREE AS THE SPIRIT PASSED Kipling 


Boys who Have Suffered om Our Behalf. 


Pi i PNET 
i] R 


“| 


SES 


ARISES 


rose ate est 


CAPTAIN HON. C. MYLES PONSONBY CAPTAIN W. A. KENNARD 


Grenadier Guards—wounded 13th Hussars—wounded 


CAPTAIN N. J. B. LESLIE 
3rd Rifle Brigade—killed 


TUE Can EN SOMNNITD SERINE ORS Fn Oe Tro CWT OMA 


COMMANDER SPENCER D. FORBES LIEUTENANT JOHN A. LEES 
Of H.M.S. ‘‘ Monmouth ”’ Of H.M.S. ‘“‘ Monmouth”’ 


2ND LIEUT. R. S. LAMBERT © 


Grenadier Guards—wounded 


. LEGGE-BOURKE CAPT. THE HON. R. BRUCE 2ND LIBUT. G. T. GROSS LIEUTENANT J. &. L. CLARKE 
ds—reported killed - A.and S. Highlanders—reported killed Royal West Kent Regt.—killed Royal Field Artillery—killed 


ger, Swaine, Barnett, and Russell & Sons 
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THROUGH THE FIRE ~ 


Four Gallant Sportsmen and a Splendid Regiment. 


THE 12TH LANCERS’ POLO TEAM—ALL MEMBERS OF WHICH HAVE APPEARED IN THE CASUALTY LIST 


From left to right are: Captain T. R. Badger (reported wounded), Lieutenant R. S. W. R. Wyndham-Quin (reported wounded), 
Lieutenant B. G. Nicholas (reported wounded), Lieutenant E. H. Leatham (reported killed) 


Lafayette, Glasgow 
OFFICERS OF THE 2ND SHERWOOD FORESTERS, EIGHTEENTH INFANTRY BRIGADE 


From left to right are: Back row—Captain O’Connor, R.A.M.C., Lieutenant P. M. Murray (killed), Lieutenant B. C. Ash (killed), 
Lieutenant R. R, Shawcross, Lieutenant R. D. P. Milner (killed), Lieutenant H. B. Willcox, Lieutenant L. A. Bernard (killed), 
Lieutenant J. MacD. Needham (wounded), Captain and Quartermaster Tomlinson, 2nd Lieutenant I. G. Macbean (wounded); middle 
row—Captain C. C. Parkinson, M.V.O. (wounded), Captain R. S. Popham, D.S.O. (wounded), Captain J. H. Mathias (wounded), 
Major P. Leveson-Gower, Lieut.-Colonel Crofton-Atkins, Captain and Adjutant W. R. Frend (killed), Captain Bromley Way, M.V.O. 
(wounded), Captain A. B. Wayte; front row—2nd Lieutenant B. Allen (wounded), 2nd Lieutenant H. L. Paddock (wounded), Major 
R. J. F. Taylor, 2nd Lieutenant R. E. C. Weigall (wounded), 2nd Lieutenant W. A. W. Crellin (wounded), 2nd Lieutenant Smith 
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DIRTY WORK. By Starr Wood. 
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ree” 


“Ah! I ’eard that them Turks ’ad got to the Sewage Canal”’ 


“It looks like dirty work out in Egypt” 
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FIGHTING JACK 


Lord Fisher of Kilverstone, G.C.B., G.C.V.O. 


O about 1,500 men out of billets, increase every- 
body’s work and nobody’s pay, ferret out innume- 
rable scandals, break a few score of your 
acquaintances, and then turn round and find out 

how many friends you have left. They will want searching 
for. Your enemies, on the other hand, will absolutely jostle 
you. When Lord Fisher was Sir John Fisher and First Sea 
Lord he did all the unkind things mentioned above, so if you go 
running about town inquiring from your retired naval friends 
what they think of Fisher going back as First Sea Lord it is 
more than likely that you will be told by many of them that 
a worse appointment could not have been made. They will 
rail against him as a ruthless, pitiless devil, but not one of 
them will say that he is a weak man. In truth, he is as 
“strong as death and as cruel as the grave.’’ A naval man 
either loves him or loathes him—there is no middle course.” 
He isa little man, andso broad that he looks smaller than he 
really is. His thick grey hair no barber ever succeeded in 
making tidy. Heis very bronzed, . 
which led to him being called 2 3 
the “ Yellow Peril.””’ He has an 
exceedingly discontented mouth. 
His -eyes are brown and look 
mild and melancholy.  Ordi- 
narily speaking, he is no great 
talker and seems rather to shun 
than to court publicity, but when 
he gets interested, words as 
brisk and sparkling as cham- 
pagne flow from his lips in ar 
unceasing stream. 


* * 


ike the Scotch “ meenister 
who dinged the insides 

oot of seeven Bibles,” he is a 
powerful public speaker, as he 
proved by upsetting a decanter 
of wine over Mr. Brodrick’s 
shirtfront at an Academy dinner 
immediately after announcing 
that ‘every soldier required a 
sailor to carry him on his back.” 
He can be exceedingly tactful, 
as when he arranged that some 
French naval officers. visiting 
this country should arrive at 
Victoria rather than Waterloo. 
He can be exceedingly untact- 
ful. Queen Victoria talked with 
him as to the advisability of 
having a new yacht built, at the 
same time bemoaning losing her 
old one on account of cherished 
recollections. “* Ma’am,” replied 
Fisher, “don’t let that worry 
you; the old one will last you 


out.” 
Or another occasion the 
Queen begged him to be 
very polite to a French admiral who was visiting England. 
“Should your Majesty desire it,” said Fisher, “I will throw 
my arms around his neck and kiss him.’’ He suffers under 
two great disabilities—one, that he is seventy-three although 
wonderfully young for his years, and the other that he has 
a keen sense of humour, which in a public man is a fatal 
misfortune. This humour of his is reported to be somewhat 
sardonic, and rumour has it that he has broken many a 
man to the accompaniment of a joke or anepigram. Epigram 
he is fond of. Witness the following: ‘*.Favouritism is the 
secret of success.” “Set a man before a sheet of paper 
and he has time to tell lies.’ “The essence of war is 
violence—moderation in war is imbecility.” ‘ Hit first, hit 
hard, hit everywhere.”’ ‘‘ The three R’s of war are—Ruthless, 
Relentless, Remorseless.”’ 


5 * * 


* * * 


Seventy-three years ago Captain William Fisher of the 

78th Highlanders and A.D.C. to the Governor of Ceylon 
had a son born to him at Colombo by his wife, Sophia, 
daughter of A. Lamb, Esq., of London. The baby was 
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LORD FISHER OF KILVERSTONE 


christened John Arbuthnot, and from what has been said of 
his parentage it is clear that Master John Arbuthnot was an 
English baby and not, as some enemies have vilely hinted, 
half a Cingalese. In 1854 our young friend, John Arbuthnot 
Fisher, entered the navy, being nominated thereto by the 
last of Nelson’s captains, Sir William Parker. His first ship 
was a small two-decker, and the first thing that the little 
“snotty” with the discontented little face noticed was the 
following legend painted up, “Silence. Deeds, not words.” 
Later in life he had these words painted on every ship that 
he commanded. During his first year at sea he saw service 
in the Baltic during the Crimean War. Next he was present 
at the capture of Canton and the Peiho forts in China. 
Again, in command of the Imflexible, then the finest ship 
afloat, he bombarded Alexandria, landed his handy men, 
kept order, and with an armoured train of his own invention 
discomfited the enemy exceedingly. He got the C.B. and 
the Osmanieh. Afterwards he held pretty well every job 
worth having in the navy, 
amongst others being Comman- 
der-in-Chief of the Mediterra- 
nean, when he increased the 
speed of his fleet -by two knots 
and much improved the gun- 
nery. In1899 he was appointed 
peace delegate at the Hague 
Conference, where he was known 
as the “ dancing admiral.” He 
used to dance all night as briskly 
as a coster girl on Hampstead 
Heath and work all day as hard 
as a nigger, and seem all the 
better for it. He was then 
about sixty years old, and every- 
one marvelled greatly and won- 
dered how it was done. In 
1902 he became Second Sea 
Lord. He was Commander-in- 
Chief at Portsmouth in 1903 
and was First Sea Lord from 
1904 till 1910, when he retired 
as Baron Kilverstone. 


% * * 
No 


v up till the time that he 
became First Sea Lord 
everyone in the navy, except 
absolute skulkers, swore by him 
as a second Nelson. He was 
a martinet, cruel and pitiless, 
but a splendid sailor, with un- 
limited pluck, energy, and brains, 
and his. ships were “happy 
ships.” Hopes in the navy ran 
high when he became First Sea 
Lord. All would be well. He 
would introduce sweeping re- 
forms and give us such a navy 
as we never had before. He 
did introduce sweeping reforms, 
but these reforms split the navy 
up into two bitter factions, one 
swearing for Fisher and one at 
him. To begin with he scrapped 153 ships. That act alone 
played the deuce with hundreds of men’s promotion and 
chances of promotion. He even then feared the probability 
of a German war and kept 86 per cent. of our ships in home 
waters. He greatly improved the status of engineer officers, 
to the scandal and disgust of executive officers; he did much 
for naval education; he to a great extent cleansed the Augean 
filth of the dockyards, insisting on a fair day’s work for a fair 
day’s pay. He vastly improved the shooting of the fleet 
and was responsible for the introduction of the type of ship 
known as the Dreadnought. The navy owed much to its 
glorious old traditions, but it was also trammelled by its old 
traditions. He relentlessly burst these trammels for ever.- 
He really created a new navy—a scientific navy. The navy of 
to-day is his. But he did all this not tactfully but ruthlessly, 
and there was much soreness and ill-feeling over his ideas 
and methods. But was a great reformer ever popular ? 
* * * 
e has many bad habits. He likes to commence work 
before five a.m. He never likes to stop. He knows 
almost too much about the navy. One officer plaintively 
(Continued on p. 72) 
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A SUBROLK. SNAPSHOT 
Active Workers on Behalf of Our Wounded.» 


Wynfoid Swinburne 


SIR THOMAS AND LADY GOOCH 


Taken at their country seat, Benacre Hall, Wrentham, Suffolk. Sir Thomas has placed his motor cars at the disposal of the 
Henham Hall Hospital, which is ably run by Lady Stradbroke. Sir Thomas was High Sheriff of Suffolk in 1911 and is a patron 
of three livings. Lady Gooch is a daughter of the late Mr. James Draper of St. Heliers, Jersey. They have three sons 
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—CUPID IN WAR TIME 


Mary Laffan 


MRS. LIONEL S. PLATT 


Née Miss Gillian Warwick, whose marriage 

to Captain Lionel S. Platt of the 17th 

Lancers took place quietly at St. Michael’s 

Church, Woolverstone, on Wednesday of 
last week 


An Interesting 
Announcement. 
N engagement of 
great interest 
to society 


is that an- 
nounced between the 
Hon. Geoffrey Hope 


Morley and the Hon. 
Mary Gardner. The 
bridegroom elect is the 
eldest son of Lord and 
Lady Hollenden, and 
the bride the third 
daughter of Lord and 
Lady Burghclere. The 
wedding jis to take 
place very quietly next 
month. 


Dulverton, Somerset, and Miss Victoria Chi- 
chester, third daughter of the late Admiral 
Sir Edward Chichester, Bart., and Lady Chi- 
chester of Instow; Captain Arthur Vyvyan, 
R.N., Admiralty War Staff, younger son of 
Colonel and Mrs. R. O. Vyvyan of Trewince, 
Sea View, Isle of Wight, and Miss Frances 
Perkins, youngest daughter of the late General 
Sir 7Eneas Perkins, K.C.B., R.E., and Lady 
Perkins, 11, Cadogan Court; Captain Robert 
Farquhar, 36th Jacob’s Horse, only son of 
the late Lieut.-Colonel F. G. Farquhar, Royal 
Scots Greys, and Miss Violet Cruickshank, 
elder daughter of the late Colonel Fletcher 
Cruickshank and Mrs. Cruickshank, 20, Hans 
Place; Major Hew Wakeman Tompson, late 
Hampshire Regiment, and Miss Mary Bun- 
bury, elder daughter of Colonel C. T. and 
Lady Harriot Bunbury of Cotswold House, 
Winchester; Mr. Claude Russell, only son of 
Mr. and Mrs. Dick Russell and grandson of 
the late Sir Claude Scott, Bart., and Miss 
\imée Liversidge. 
* * * 

On Saturday Next. 
/\ t St. Mary Magdalene’s Church, Munster 

Square, on Saturday next, the 21st, is 
the marriage of Mr. Hubert Greville Palmer 
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WEDDINGS AND 
e ENGAGEMENTS. 


Lafayette 
MISS JOYCE. GIBSON 


Youngest daughter of Mr. and Mrs. 
Bernard Gibson of 31, Warrington Crescent, 
W., who is marrying Mr. Cyril Keitley, the 
son of Mr. and Mrs. Bertram Keitley of 
“The Torrs,’’ South Norwood Park 


and Miss Minna Guhl. 
The ceremony, which 
is to be ajvery quiet 
affair, will take place 
at nine o’clock in the 
morning. 


In India. 
A® interesting mar- 
riage is announced 
to -take place very 
shortly in India be- 
tween Miss Violet 
Thomas and Mr. 
Frederick Hale Puckle, 
Indian Civi! Service. 
Miss Thomas is the 
eldest daughter of Mr. 


* * 


Among Others. 

A mong other recent 
z engagements are 
those between Sir Gil- 
bert A. H. Wills, Bart., 


Swaine 
MISS CICELY LISTER- 
WRIGHT 


Daughter of Dr. and Mrs. 
J. Lister-Wright of 4, Len- 
nox Mansions, Southsea, 
who is to marry Lieut.- 
Commander H. Ardill of 
H.M.S. ‘‘Britannia,’”’ eldest 
son of Mr. and Mrs. W. B. 


Lafayette 
MISS CHRISTINE 
BREMNER 


Eldest daughter of Mr. A. 
M. Bremner of the Inner 
Temple and St. Petersburg 
Place, engaged to Mr. Wil- 
fred Gutch, barrister-at- 
law, of the Inner Temple, 
second son of Mrs. Gutch 


Langfier, Ltd. 
MISS |. B. DICK 


Only child of Mr. and Mrs. 
C. E. Dick of 40a, Hyde 
Park Gate, who is engaged 
to Mr. Charles Knight, 
elder son of Mr. and Mrs. 
C. A. Knight of 20, Hanover 
Terrace, Regent's Park, 
and 13, Lewis Crescent, 


Salusbury Vaughan 
Thomas, M.F.H., of 
Purslow Hall, Shrop- 
shire, while her fiancé 
is the eldest son 
of Mr. Selwyn Hale 
Puckle of Bishop's 


M?P:3 sot p Northmoor, Ardill of Oakbank, Ayr of Holygate Lodge, York Brighton Castle, Shropshire. 


a 


Swaine 


MISS OLIVE (JOY) SAVILL 


Sarony 


MRS. G. C. TITTERTON MISS WINIFRED BENEYS 


Youngest daughter of Mr. and Mrs. 

Philip Savill of The Woodlands, Chig- 

well Row, Essex, who is marrying Mr. 

J. H. Pratt, M.B., of Chigwell, the 

eldest son of the Rev. J. W. Pratt of 
86, Regent’s Park Road 


Née Miss Margaret Durnford, youngest daughter of 
the late Admiral Sir John Durnford, G.C.B., D.S.O., 
and Lady Durnford of Elmshurst, Catisfield, Fare- 
ham, whose marriage to Lieutenant G. C. Titterton, 
R.N., second son of Mr. and Mrs. S. J. Titterton of 
Hazeldene, Moseley, Birmingham, took place recently 
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Younger daughter of Mr. and Mrs, 
W. A. Beneys of Beckenham, whose 
marriage to Dr. Alexander Skinner, 
only son of the late Mr. Alexander 
Skinner, M.A., is announced to take 
place at Hong Kong on December 3 
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THE WHITE FEATHER—continued. 


down of another pot-au-feu, and always she 
sighed through her joy for the white hens, 
how les Anglais would have enjoyed the 
soft yet firm white flesh of the so perfect 
birds. Cochons, cochons !_ How 
gladly she would have seen the white hens 
killed and plucked, then cooked and 
garnished, for the delectation of British 
appetites, but, sacré, that they had fallen 
to the awful, tearing teeth of the Teuton ! 

Now as Troop-Sergeant James Dickson 
unsaddled and watered his horse he 
explained to three of his men how it was 
that they had been chosen to occupy the 
luxurious quarters in the village school- 
room. Sergeant Dickson and his men 
were overjoyed; they expressed their joy 
forcibly, as good British soldiers will. Was 
it not they who had barely had time to 
snatch a meal—a savoury one ’tis true, for 
in some mysterious way Corporal Jones 
had planned and cooked a delicious chicken 
ragout—and after eating so hastily, was it 
not they who had at once set off on even 
then tired horses to reconnoitre far 
ahead and return to report that no 
enemy was in sight, nor had any 
one of the enemy passed that way? 
All this between the very dark and 
dawn, just as the main body of the 
men were in sight behind, coming to 
take up camp fora day. They had 
surely earned such distinction as this 
which awaited them c/iez Monsieur 
et Madame Pierret. 

They marched two by two to the 
small vine-shaded cottage. Monsieur 
embraced them, and madame also 
with much happiness, but Marcelle 
stayed within close by the old bureau. 
Marcelle was shy; her colour came 
and went, her breath rose unsteadily— 
les Anglais hadcome. It was almost 
too much. Then in one unforgetable 
moment her world changed; yes, it 
stopped, revolved once, and then 
went round the other way ; certainly 
it did, for how else should she feel 
so entirely different in a moment of 
time? She had received the roguish 
look ; that twinkle, that “glad eye”’ 
of ‘Troop-Sergeant Dickson. Such 
damage it had done times without 
number at home, abroad, and here 
again the roguish look was making 
further wreckage. 

Marcelle served them with pot- 
au-feu, with fresh-brewed coffee, with 
new - boiled eggs, with delicious 
velvety-skinned plums, and Sergeant 
Dickson would but have her look on 
his apple pudding so that no sugar 
was needed. So splendid, so brave, 
so roguish is this Sergeant Dickson. 
Madame Pierret saw the roguish glance, 
and was she angry? Pouf! Angry with 
an English knight? Nevaire! Did not 
the delightful one, Corporal Jones, look 
just so at her fat, pleasant, comely self ? 

Then Monsieur Pierret from a secret 
locker produced cigars, tobacco, cigarettes— 
abominable, dreadful cigarettes, but lovely 
fragrant cigars—and Sergeant Dickson, 
Corporal Jones, and the others drew their 
chairs to the hearth fire, for the September 
evenings were chilly and the glow of the 
fire grateful, and they puffed at the brown 
weed and told much of the stories of the 
war; tales at which madame shrank and 
paled and at which she covered her 
broad face with fat, brown hands and 
shivered; tales to which Marcelle listened 
open-eyed and now and then with silvery 
tears running down her pretty face, and 
once and twice and many times Sergeant 
Dickson looked that roguish look. Then 
would her-heart.flutter,her face crimson 


and pale, and she felt as the dear white 
hens must have felt when caught and held 
in captivity, only that her captivity of 
fluttering emotion was delightful, won- 
derful. Les braves hommes, les Anglais ! 

And then they would have monsieur 
tell tales of the long ago, of the dark 
dread days of 1870, and madame would 
chime in with recollections of what she 
had seen or perhaps only heard, for 
madame did not boast the many years of 
monsieur. Then Marcelle must talk; yes, 
she must tell of the village doings, how 
she worked, how she played, so that 
Sergeant Dickson could compare with 
British ways. And so Marcelle talked, 
talked charmingly, sometimes in the 


broken English she had longed to practise, 
more often in the French of her native 
place; andles Anglais understood so well, 
were so interested, and always the roguish 
twinkle of the splendid Sergeant Dickson. 
Marcelle told of dances in winter, of 
haymaking parties in 


summer, of the 


LADY DANGAN 


Foulsham & Banfield 


Wife of Lord Dangan, the son of Earl Cowley. Lord 

Dangan, as is generally known, is acting under the 

stage name of Arthur Wellesley, and is at present 
appearing in ‘‘A Country Girl’’ at Daly’s Theatre 


village school treat, when the curé gave 
prizes to the little ones who had been 
good. She told of the market, and she 
told, in so sad a tone, of the stolen white 
hens, how she could not find them the 
night before to close them in the roosting 
bouse, how they must have wandered far 
beyond reach of her call, and she had 
uneasily left them to pick in the vast 
meadow sloping far behind the house to 
the stream below—just where Jes Anglais 
had set their passing camp—or perhaps to 
rest under the hedgerow. The night was 
fine, they would take no harm, how was 
Marcelle to guess that the unspeakable, 
marauding Teuton would pass that way 
and rob her of her dear white hens? The 
three pure ones she would have sold in 
the next market for profit or even—yes, for 
les Anglais nothing would be too good— 
she would have put one, no, even the 
three white hens in the pot-au-feu of that 
very evening. 
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The sadness of it, the unspeakable 
cochons! Two great silvery tears glis- 
tened for an instant on the great lashes, 
then splashed down to Marcelle’s white 
apron. Sergeant Dickson looked at Cor- 
poral Jones, and Corporal Jones rivalled 
a beetroot withhis blushes. That ragozit ! 
That savoury, delicious, mysterious 
chicken ragout ! 

Then Marcelle dried her eyes, and 
with monsieur ef madame she retired 
whilst Jes Anglais fell to sleeping, and 
always Marcelle dreamt through the night 
of a roguish twinkle in a steady blue eye. 

When dawn had broken Marcelle 
awoke. Swiftly she slipped on her pretty 
pink frock, swiftly braided her long black 
hair, softly, with her shoes in hand, she crept 
down to the kitchen place. Four pairs 
of great boots, immense, heavy, mud- 
bespattered, stood on the stone floor. 

Marcelle looked at them; how well she 
had noted on the night before when she 
saw the tired troopers remove their foot- 

gear that the biggest, the heaviest, 
almost the most muddy, the first 
in the row, belonged to Sergeant 
Dickson, he of the twinkling eye. 
Marcelle lifted a boot in her 
two small hands and commenced to 
clean it ; she brushed and rubbed and 
brushed again. Ah, the mud and 
dirt, how magically it disappeared 


4 under so much capability ; and then, 


under the stirrup strap, a small shred 
of white caught her eye. She pulled 
it out—a small, white, fluffy feather 
—just such a one as could have 
come from under the wing of one 
of her dear white hens. Marcelle 
looked, and looked again; the great, 
heavy boot crashed to the stone floor 
and the spur clattered. What was 
it Corporal Jones had said? That 
les Anglais had arrived between the 
very dark and dawn; they had been 
hungry, tired, but he had found some 
food; they had cooked—cooked and 
eaten, then ridden far to search for 
the enemy who had not passed that 
way. 

Marcelle clasped the little white 
feather tightly as the sergeant and 
his men came to seek their footwear. 
She slipped away before Sergeant 
Dickson could remark that one boot 
was clean, the other dirty, s ipped up 
to her small room beneath the eaves, 
and she kissed the feather. 

Then with much bustle and tramp 
the four great braves came out of 
the cottage and stood in the garden 
patch below to take leave of monsieur 
and madame, but no Marcelle. They 
called her, monsieur called, madame 
called, Sergeant Dickson called, and made 
to enter the cottage again, and then she 
came, slowly, with a dull flush in the olive 
cheek, and a little, ever so little, of a 
sparkle in the deep brown eye. 

They said “Good-bye,” the brave 
Anglais, and Marcelle clutched tightly 
a tiny white feather. Then Sergeant Dick- 
son looked at her, and in his eye was a 
roguish twinkle. With her hands outspread 
Marcelle stepped forward, and Sergeant 
Dickson bent closer; madame looked on 
complacently, for had not Corporal Jones 
done just so a minute since to her fat, 
comely self ? 

And then they were gone, the brave, 
the splendid British soldiers. Marcelle 
turned slowly again into the house, and in 
her eyes there was a look that went away, 
far, far away, those eyes that now saw 
only a memory—a memory of a roguish 
twinkle. Ah, les Anglais ! 
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THE TATLER 


a ele eee 


AN AUTO-CAUSERIE. 


Y DEAR TATLER,—Verily there does not seem 
a kick in the lighter side of automobilism at the 
moment—in the show line at any rate—and I can 
hardly be surprised at the chevaliers of the in- 
dustry being depressed, not so much with regard to actual 
business itself but as to what is happening day and night 
to those we love and respect in those damned trenches across 
the Channel. It makes everything else seem so futile and 
so trivial ; and what wonder if we can’t buck up to the business- 
as-usual cry at times, and live up to our erstwhile sobriquet 
of a nation boutiquicre, with the pick of our manhood and 
our gallant allies in such godless plight?  Olympia—the 
unlucky thirteenth of the cycle—was showless, peopled with 
ghostly aliens of accursed breed, segregated from the conve- 
nances of decent society on account of dishonourable abuse 
of our hospitality and the poisonous tentacles of Teuton 
espionage. And now the bottom has fallen incontinently 
out of the lesser scheme and economical substitute which 
was proposed in the shape of a “showroom” show-week, at 
which I hinted to you last week. No, my dear Tatler, the 
trade are standing for none of it; and the 1915 models, in 
due course, will have to make their bow to the public in- 
dividually, as no attempt at combined effort offers appeal 
at present, and the spring will be too late for practical 
advantages. 


* = * 


We see weird happenings in these days, we who sit 

Zeppelin at home, and I should for one thing not be 
surprised to find some of the old horse ’buses back on the 
streets, if they still 
bein existence, and 
a complement of 
four-hoofed teams 
be exhumable from 
the knacker’s yard, 
for by now the 
knacker’s yard and 
the scrap - heap 
must have claimed 
the majority of 
both to their 
greedy maws. It 
is but two or three 
weeks ago that I 
was hymning to 
you the martial 
economies of 
L.G.O.s, and now 
they are dropping 
from our grasp, 
forcing us back to 
the relentless taxi 
or the padding of 
many weary miles 
of diurnal pave- 
ment. The L.G.O. 
have already had to close some forty-six routes owing to 
having some 800 of their vermilion juggernauts at the front 
fighting for their country in proper patriotic spirit and 
giving a lead to many a human shirker, and by the time 
these lines are in print some 500 more will have joined the 
Kitchener Army and received the order of Uriah. That will 
close still more of the routes and will mean an annoying 
increase in sitting on each other’s laps and treading on each 
other’s toes if one be so lucky as to find oneself aboard one 
of these auto-propelled sardine tins, as all compliance with 
regulations as to numbers has been cast to the winds. 
Moreover, there is little hope of relief for a long while to 
come, if at all before the end of the war, as the L.G.O. 
are building 1,000 chassis for the War Office as well. 
Thank heaven, they cannot wrest the trams from us, but, 
like everything else the L.C.C. does, they are of no use to 
ordinary folk, and cater only for the aborigines of places 
not marked on the map and unexplored tracts in darkest 
suburbia. 


Government. 


* * * 


ut, old Tatlerdemalion, the most unkindest cut of all has 
come from the loquacious Press Bureau, which ascribes 

the 50 per cent. rise in accidents in London to fast and 
dangerous driving and makes the poor long-suffering auto- 
mobilist once more the scapegoat of the cimmerian system 
that prevails sixteen hours out of the twenty-four, with fogs 
extra. It would be the last straw that broke the chassis’ 
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IN THE BONNET... 


MR. CHARLES JARROTT 
With a 100-120-h.p. armoured car designed for and supplied to the Russian 


These cars are proving very useful to our successful allies 


By Gerald Biss. 


back axle were it not that the Press Bureau has earned for 
itself the unenviable reputation of hardly ever relaxing its 
unparalleled taciturnity without blundering ; and motorists, 
therefore, simply bear it in common with the rest of the irre- 
sponsible kicks and habitual ingratitude they are in the habit 
of receiving. However, I cannot let it pass unremarked in 
the grossness of its libel at a time when no body of men in 
the country, individually as well as collectively, is showing 
more whole-hearted patriotism and open-handedness. Enough 
said, I think, Tat; and we will pass on. 


* * * 


[alk of the prophecies of Brother Johannes, I don’t think 

that he is really in it with William Le Queux, his 
twentieth-century interpreter. Not so long ago folk used to 
regard the latter as a sensational novelist of an extreme type 
with his spies and all their plottings and contrivances; and 
now they are the merest commonplaces of hard fact, 
plagiarising his tales to death, and proving that fiction is 
stranger than truth. My great longing is to go off to the east 
coast‘in a swift car without lamps spy-catching and chasing 
the mysterious ladies driving grey autos, of whom we read. 
I want to hunt down these alien cars with their portable 
wirelesses and cotes of carrier-pigeons that only go forth by 
night in Nicodemus fashion. 


* *% * 


It must be great sport, Tat, and no speed limit, thank you ; 

and beside it, circling the track at Brooklands at two 
miles a minute were tame indeed. They are clever, these 
Teutons, and up 
o any slim trick ; 
and this night car 
and portable wire- 
less game is a very 


nice one played 
slow. I'll give 
them the credit 


for hating us like 
Hell—‘“‘from the 
last taxi-driver to 
the highest official” 
as one of their 
Herr Professors 
said the other day, 
seemingly count- 
ing the taxi-driver 
as the missing link 
in the evolution 
of things and the 
lowest form of the 
human creation. 
Are German taxi- 
archs really as bad 
as al) that, Tat? 
I have never had 
much personal ex- 
perience, but by the comparison he must be something 
appalling, as the highest officials are pretty unspeakable 
themselves. Methinks we are honoured in the hatred. 


* * * 


Of all the tales from the front, none for gallantry anda 

perpetual V.C. existence exceeds the daring of the 
motor-bicycle despatch rider, who carries his life in bis hand 
every time he sets out, a marked man, and hardly one but 
pays the last toll. Theirs is devotion indeed;'the apotheosis 
of the dulce et decorum spirit, and their ‘tollof honour is 
already a terribly long one. I am not an habitual reader of 
the motor trade papers, but this week in “’The Motor World,” 
the Scottish organ of the automobile; I came across a 
threnody upon a young Glasgow student who volunteered 
and has just been killed at the front in this branch of the 
service, and it is one of the best things I have yet read anent 
the war. It is the kind of thing that brings that inexplicable 
lump to one’s throat.—Yours ever, GERALD BIss. 


P.S.—By the way, Ingles Ker, the editor of that paper, 
who always writes us an annual article for our Motor Supple- 
ment on motoring on the wrong side of the Tweed, has just 
been madea J.P. for Glasgow. This is good news indeed, and 
means that motorists will always have a friend in court to 
see fair play, though one equally ready to punish with a 
heavy hand in bad cases if need be. 
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BUCHANANS 


SCOTCH WHISKIES 


THE TATLER 


No. 4: Second Dickens Series: 


GABRIEL VARDEN DONS HIS UNIFORM. 


James Buchanan & Co., Ltd. with their subsidiary companies, 


— Barnaby. Rudge.” 


hold the largest Stocks of Whisky 


maturing in Bond in Scotland, and are thus able to guarantee the continued superior excellence of their brands. 


“RED SEAL” “ROYAL | HOUSEHOLD” “BLACK & WHITE” 
48/- per doz. 


60/- per doz. 54/- per doz. 


NOTE.—A beautiful Reproduction in colours of the above picture will be sent to any customers and friends upon 
receipt of three stamps to cover postage and packing, on application to the head offices, 26, Holborn, London, E.C. 
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i LADIES, KENNER ASSOCIATION. N@ eS ea 


is now the Official Organ of this Influential Body in the “ Doggy” World. 
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THE TATLER 


Tatler’ 


“ The 


FOO-SHAN - 


International champion, July, 1914 


ISS Lawton has now sent 
us the photographs taken 
in America of her famous international champion 
chow, Foo-Shan, and a wonderful eight months’ 

old puppy sired by him in America. We are sure that 
these pictures will be of the greatest interest, not only to 
lovers of chows but to dog exhibitors generally, as Foo-Shan 
is, we believe, the first dog of any breed to become an 
“international” champion. It is gratifying to learn, too, the 
sporting spirit which prevails at American shows, for so 
delighted were Miss Lawton’s American friends at Billy’s 
victory that they insisted upon his photograph being taken 
with the national flag, and the Southampton Kennel Club 
(Long Island, U.S.A.) presented Miss Lawton with two of 
their club medals to hand over to the Chinese Chow Club 
for competition at the next club show in commemoration of 
Foo-Shan’s final championship having been secured at their 
show. The picture of the puppy speaks for itself; he is, 
indeed, a most promising youngster, and wonderfully de- 
veloped for his age. He is 
the property of Mr. Hutton, 
Long Island, U.S.A. 
* * * 


efore Miss Lawton set out 
on her long visit to 
America she parted with all 
her chows except the two 
champions, Foo-Shan and 
Shoo - Shan, and she de- 
clares now that she has no 
intention of restarting her 
kennels, but we hope and 
believe that she will recon- 
sider this decision, as such 
a good sportswoman and 
expert on the breed can ill 
be spared. Miss Lawton and 
a friend had contemplated 
starting a pack of beagles this 
autumn, but owing to the 
outbreak of the war it was 
thought better to defer this. 
These two ladies, however, 
wish to make it known that 
they would gladly take over 
and hunt any pack whose master nay, perhaps, have gone 
on active service or from other reasons be unable to hunt 
this season. They would prefer hounds under 14 in. as 
they wish to hunt on foot and do not feel they could do 
justice to larger hounds. As Miss Lawton truly remarks, 
“the tendency in England is to have beagles far too big for 
comfort in following on fcot.” 
* * * 
verybody these days is busily employed working for the 
various war funds, and amongst the most energetic is 
Miss Rogers of Isleworth, who writes that since the outbreak 
of the war she has been working “all day and every day at 
York House in connection with the National Relief Fund.” 
This does not leave her much time to spare for her dogs, so 
we are glad to learn that the well-known Maulden Tosker 
isin excellent health and condition, as shown by the accom- 
panying photograph, and quite ready to add fresh laurels to 
his already large “wreath”? so soon as dog-showing starts 
again. Maulden Tosker is-a sound typical short-backed 


BULL PUPPIES 


Property of Mrs. G. Cox, to be sold for the 
benefit of the L.K.A. War Relief and the Blue 
Cross Funds 


MAULDEN TOSKER 
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WAI-SUM-FOO 
By Foo-Shan and Ko-Ko 


little terrier with a dense harsh 
white coat, dark eyes, straight front, 
good stern, and particularly small and well-placed ears. 
—indeed, a dog hard to find fault with. He has been a 
consistent winner in the best of company at such important 
shows as Cruft’s, the L.K.A., Great Joint Terrier Show, 
Cambridge, Olympia, etc., under a variety of judges. He 
has also proved a most successful sire, some of his puppies 
having already won honours at Birmingham, Eastbourne, 
and Croydon. 

* * * 


iss Rogers has just sold what she considers the best 
puppy she has yet bred, Jock of Gunnersbury, to go 

to South Wales, but she has several prospective winners left 
in two very good litters, one sired by her own dog, the other 
by the well-known Ch. Morova. Maulden Tosker is collecting 
for the National Relief Fund, and if any lovers of white West 
Highland terriers will send him a trifle for his box Miss 
Rogers will be very grateful. 

most kind thought is 


* # * 
Ja that of Mrs. G. Cox, 
who hearing of the L.K.A. 
War Relief Fund (whose 
efforts are specially directed 
towards helping those people 
who being generally employed 
in connection with dog shows 
are now temporarily out of 
work) has sent us a photo- 
graph of a charming litter of 
bull puppies which she is 
anxious to sell, the proceeds 
to be given to the L.K.A. 
Fund and the Blue Cross 
Fund, which is doing such 
good work amongst the poor 
horses in the Territorial 
camps at home and is also 
starting hospitals, recognised 
by the French Government, 
near the front on the Con- 
tinent. Bulldogs make such 
faithful, intelligent com- 
panions that we feel sure Mrs. Cox will have no difficulty 
in disposing of this charming little family. 
* * * 

[t is proposed that the executive committee of the L.K.A. 

should meet shortly to consider the advisability of making 
arrangements for the annual open show next summer. The 
venue has not yet been chosen, and no doubt the committee 
will be guided a good deal in their decision by the knowledge 
of what support they may expect to receive from members, 
It would be helpful, therefore, if any members desirous of 
having the annual show would communicate with Miss Des- 
borough immediately, stating what they would be prepared 


to do in the shape of guarantees, etc., for their particular’ 


breed. CARLO F. C. CLARKE. 
* 


* 


ll communications respecting photographs published on 
this page to be addressed to Mrs. Carlo Clarke, Inces, 
Scaynes Hill, Haywards Heath. : 
For Sales Column, see Advertisement page. 
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SPORTING AND COUNTRY HOUSE SUPPLEMENT. 


MPORTANT PRIVATE SAL 


OF 


High-class Second-hand and Antique Furniture, 


Carpets, Plate, Linen, Pictures, Pianos, &c., &c., 
To the Value of over £500,000. 


MOST “BE SOLD ENTIRELY, VWATHOUT. RESERVE, 


ENTIRE CONTENTS OF A LARGE WEST END CLUB 


REMOVED FROM ST. JAMES’S STREET, S.W., 
ANY ARTICLE MAY BE HAD SEPARATELY, and, 


FOR CONVENIENCE OF SALE. 
if desired, CAN REMAIN Stored Free, 


and payment made when delivery required, or will be PACKED FREE AND DELIVERED OR SHIPPED TO ANY PART OF THE WORLD 


98 COMPLETE BEDROOMS. 


Comprising 16 well made solid oak bedroom suites com: 
plete £3 17s. 6d.; solid oak bedsteads to match, complete 
16s. 6d.; handsome china toilet services, from 3s, 6d. ; large 
bedroom and other carpets, from 7s, 6d.; 14 well made 
solid walnut bedroom suites, complete 5 $$.; massive 
black and brass mounted bedsteads, full size, complete 
with spring mattresses, at 25s.; three very handsome 
design white enamel bedroom suites of Louis XIV. style 
at £5 15s.; four well-made large solid oak bedroom suites 
at £6 17s. 6d.; four very artistic Sheraton design inlaid 
mahogany bedroom suites at £7 15s.; three artistic large 
solid walnut bedroom suites at £9 17s. 6d.; Several fine 
Old English gents.’ wardrobes, fitted sliding trays and 
drawers, from £3 15s.3; several fine bow-front and other 
chests of drawers, from 37s. 6d.; old Queen Anne and 
other tallboy chests, from 6 g§.3 six very choice inlaid 
mahogany bedroom suites, 13 g8.; elaborate all-brass 
Sheraton style bedsteads with superior spring mattresses 
complete, 458.3 choice Chippendale design bedroom suites, 
12 gs,; Chippendale design bedsteads to match ; Queen 
Anne design solid mahogany bedroom suites, £14 14s. ; 
all-brass square tube full-size bedsteads with superior 
spring mattress, at £3 17s. 6d.; costly Chippendale 
design mahogany bedroom suite, 16 gs.; costly inlaid 
satinwood bedroom suites, £45; panelled satinwood bed- 
stead to match, 9 gs. 


DINING-ROOMS, SMOKING-ROOMS, 
AND LIBRARIES. 


Several fine quality real Turkey carpets about g ft. by 
12 ft. from £4 17s. 6d.; real Turkey rugs at 17s. 6d. ; 
massive carved oak sideboard, £5 158.5 overmantel fitment 
to match, £2 10s,; extending dining table to match, 
£2 17s. 6d.; two elegantly-carved armchairs and six small 
ditto to match, £6 15s.; elegant Queen Anne design side- 
board, fitted drawers, cupboards, etc., £7 15s.3 set of eight 


Queen Anne design dining-room chairs, comprising two 
large carved chairs and six smaller ditto, £7 15s.3 oval 
extending Queen Anne design dining table £4 10s.; Queen 
Anne design mantel mirror to match, 42s,; 18 luxurious 
Chesterfield settees, 22 15s.; luxurious lounge easy chairs 
to match at £1 10s.; magnificently carved grandfather 
clocks; fine tone upright piano, £7 15s.,; a magnificent 
instrument by George Brinsmead, 12 gs.; and an excep- 
tionally fine small grand piano, £25, equal to new. 
Several sets of complete old English table glass from 
£4 15s.; four oak American roll-top desks at £3 15s. ; 


and many other items too numerous to mention here. 


DRAWING-ROOMS AND ANTE-ROOMS. 


Nineteen elegant design large Axminster bordered 
carpets from 3 gs.; elegant design suite, comprising luxu- 
riously sprung settee, with two lounge easy chairs and four 
occasional chairs, covered rich Paris sill tapestry, £9 15s. ; 
very elegant Louis XIV. design china cabinet to match, 
£6 15s. ; choice centre table, 21s.; and Louis XIV. design 
overmantel, 35s.; elaborately carved and gilt Louis Seize 
design suite of seven pieces, including settee, 12 gns. com- 
plete; white enamelled French cabinets; Vernis Marten 
painted tables, escritoires, etc.; the satinwood decorated 
china cabinet, 4 ft. 6 in. wide, £14 14s.; satinwood 
decorated centre table, £2 10s.; satinwocd decorated 
overmantel, £3 10s.; costly satinwood decorated suite, 
covered choice brocade gobelin blue silk, £16 16s. 


Also BED and TABLE LINEN, Carpets, Curtains, 
Draperies, &c, 

SILVER and SHEFFIELD PLATE, &c., &c. 

Five full-sized billiard tables from 30 gs. complete 
with all accessories. Billiard dining-table, three iron 
safes, and thousands of other items impossible to mention 
here, including two nearly new motor cars. 


WRITE FOR COMPLETE CATALOGUE (GQ), 


ILLUSTRATED BY PHOTOGRAPHS, 


NOW READY. 


SENT ANYWHERE POST FREE. 


THE FURNITURE & FINE ART DEPOSITORIES, Lia. 


48 to 50, PARK STREET, UPPER STREET, ISLINGTON, LONDON, N. 


The following Number Motor Buses pass Park Street, Islington: Nos. 4, 19, 43, 43a, and 30. 


’PHONE 3472 NORTH. 


Grand Prix, 
Diploma of Honour and 


Business Hours :—Open every day, 
9 till 9; except Saturdays, 
when we Close at 1. 


ESTABLISHED OVER HALF-A- 


Gold Medals, Paris Exhibition, r9r2, CENTURY. 


By Royal Appointment 


to H.M. the King of Spain. 


Ek 


Cab fares refunded to all purchasers. 


Grand Prix 
and Gold Medals. 


IMPORTANT NOTICE..—We have NO 
WEST END Branches, neither are we 
connected with ANY OTHER DEPOSI- 
TORIES. Our ONLY ADDRESS is as 
above. 


L. LEWIS, Manager. 
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International Exhibition,Rome 1912. 


THE TATLER 
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FIGHTING JACK —continued. 


said, “I believe ‘Jacky’ knows how many cocktails I drink every day,” 
and it is highly probable that the officer was correct. 
“Tf Fisher was as good as 


tremendous opinion of his own powers. 
he thinks himself,” said an officer, ‘‘ he would 
be a great man.” “If you were as good as 
Fisher you would have a family that had 
cause to be proud of you,” retorted another. 


* * cu 


here is one thing that Jacky Fisher is 
always perfectly pleased to assume, and 

that is, responsibility. He wanted a wireless 
installation on the new Admiralty buildings, 
but the Post Office authorities put many 
obstacles in the way. “Their red-tape non- 
sense’? did not, however, daunt Sir John 
Fisher, and one fine morning half-a-dozen 
bluejackets ascended to the roof of the Admi- 
ralty and rigged up the necessary apparatus. 
St. Martin’s le Grand sent down a represen- 
tative to inquire officially into this terrible 
breach of authority. “What does _ this 
mean?” said the Postmaster - General’s 
deputy to the First Sea Lord. Sir John 
smiled at him suavely and answered, “ Oh, 
I just ran up the apparatus tentatively to see 
how it worked, and in case permission should 
be given later on.” It is hardly necessary to 
add that the apparatus was never taken down, 
and it is safe to bet that even had orders 
come from the Post Office that it must come 
down Sir John Fisher would have refused to 


have had it down. 
* * 

“This quality of determination was always 

one that was recognised as. being 
characteristic of him amongst naval men 
as the following story indicates. An officér 
remarked to a friend that “ Jacky Fisher’s 
time is nearly up; he will have to go next 
year.” The friend answered, “That only 
shows you don’t know much about Jacky 
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Cocke, H., Crown and Anchor Hotel, Preston Park 

Dashper, Miss’ Lillian M., Greylands, Guildford 

Young, Miss, 155, Ebury Street, S.W. 

Giveet, Miss, 13%, Staines Road, Twickenham 

Donnell, Miss B.. M., Monavert, Cushendall, co. Antrim 

Napinder, Mrs. C., 248, Parade Mansions, Golder's Green 

Bird, Mrs., 77, Campden Hill Court, Kensington 

Bromilow, H. C., West Horsley; Surrey 

Dell, Miss L., St. Bees, Harrow-on-Hill 

Colman, Miss Margaret, Woodthorpe, New Malden, Surrey 

Simpson, The Misses, South Parade, Southsea 

Beckett, Miss, 3, Wyndham Place, Bryanston Square 

Gorman, Mrs., Rozel, Woodcote Valley Road, Purley, Surrey 

Budworth, Rev. D., P.-D., 10, Hungershall Park, Tunbridge 
Wells 

Woodhouse, Mrs., 51, Brookfield, West Hill, Highgate, N. 

Douglas-Lane, Miss Vera, Fairholme, Bideford 

Lomax, Mrs., 52, Queen's Gate, S.W. 

Arbuthnot, Mrs. Hugh, and Arbuthnot, Miss Maud, 26, Cadogan 
Square, S.W. 

Martin, Mrs., 75, Portland Place, W. 

Boulter, Mrs., 77, Cadogan Place, S.W. 

Lyons, Mrs., 2, Victoria Road, W. 

Harvey, Miss, 3, Sloane Gardens, S.W. 

Portland Club, St. James's 

Foster, Miss, White Shaw, Denholme, near Bradford, Yorks 

Anderson, J. T., 8, Larpent Avenue, Putney, S.W. 

Edwards, Mrs. George, the Elms, St. Albans 

W. R. G., St. Andrews, Bristol 

Secretary, Wykeham Abbey Hospital, Yorks 

Paul, Miss, Donhead 

Crawler, Mrs., Whaplode Manor, Holbeach, Lines 

Hambly, Miss, 17, Derbe Road, St. Anne’s-on-the-Sea 

Umpleby, Mrs., Wensley House, Leyburn, Yorkshire 

Moreland, Mrs., Beverley House, the Park, Gloucester 

Rigby, Mrs. Arthur, Haresfield, Northwood, Middlesex 

Eyre and Spottiswoode, Ltd., East Harding Street 

Nagee, Mrs. John, Ritz Hotel, London 

G. S., Mrs., 69, Yale Court, West Hampstead, N.W. 

Anon, Hurstpierpoint, Sussex 

Jeffery, F., 37, Howard's Lane, Putney, S.W. 


Many contributions which have 


Coliseum 


He has a 
no terrors for him. 


Wrather & Buys 


MISS GLADYS COOPER 


Who with Mr. Seymour Hicks is appearing at the 
“A Wedding 
Night Dialogue,’’ which is written by Mr. Hicks and 


in a bright little playlet, 


capitally played by him and Miss Cooper 


w we 


Fisher; if Jacky wants to stay, stay he will, even if England has to 
have a new Constitution in order for him to do so.” 
He rather likes them. 


Risks, too, have 
Some years ago relations 
with Germany were rather strained. Admiral 
Fisher happened to be at Lisbon with a British 
squadron. Whilst he was lying there a much 
stronger German squadron appeared and 
drew up in double lines. Sir John exchanged 
salutes, put his vessels at full speed, and tore 
with his whole squadron, as fast as steam 
would carry them, between -the lines of the 
German ships though there were only some 
twenty or thirty yards clear on each side of 
his vessels to enable him to do so. To the 
credit of the German fleet they cheered this 
daring manceuvre. 


* * * 
He has a firm -belief in the invincibility of 
the navy, and a tremendous sense of 
the responsibility which rests with him in 
keeping it invincible. “A strong British navy 
is the best argument for peace,” he once said. 
On another occasion he remarked: “If the 
army is defeated we can get more horses from 
the Argentine, more donkeys from Spain, new 
generals from England, and more troops from 
the Empire; but a defeat of the battle fleet is 
final, irreparable.” 
* * * 
t is well that this strong, brave, pitiless 
man is back at the Admiralty. There 
is no man the Kaiser would sooner see dead. 
Weare fighting the Kaiser with the weapon 
Lord Fisher has forged. No one knows its 
possibilities so well as Lord Fisher. His 
energy, pluck, and iron will none dare dispute, 
nor that he will pursue his aim—the destruc- 
tion of German naval power—ruthlessly, re- 
morselessly, relentlessly, and with the persis- 
tency of a tax collector. Could England con- 
fide her “sure shield” into more proper 
hands ? 


we 


TATLER GAMES BUREAU” 


Continued List of Generous Donors to Our Scheme. 


Rigg, Mrs. Henry M., East Lodge, 
on-Sea 

Colman, Ralph and Stacy, Falcon Lodge, Broughty Ferry, 
Forfarshire 

“E. M. R.,” 29, Kingsburgh Road, Murrayfield 

“Ittleums "’ 

Dew, Mrs. W. F., Ford, Drewsteignton, Devon 

Anon, S. Devon 

J. A., Ealing 

Henry, Mrs., Lissrenny, Ardee, co.. Louth, Ireland 

McEacharn, Mrs., 47, Hill Street, Berkeley Square 

F. P., Bournemouth 

Harringay Park Social Club, Harringay 

Fasken, Mrs., 21, Iverne Court. W. 

Cross, Mrs. Maun, 39, Lawrie Park Road, Sydenham, S.E. 

de Veer, Mrs., 30, Addison Mansions, W. 

Simpson, H. R., 309, High Holborn, W.C. 

McDonnell, Miss B., Monavert, Cushendall, co. Antrim 

Jenkins, Mrs. Kate, Essenden, Penarth, S. Wales 

Alexander, Mrs., and Oliver, Miss, Stalbridge House, Eaton 
Terrace, S.W. 

Duff, Mrs. and Miss G., 10, Howard Place, St. Andrews, Fife 

Brooker, Miss, 5, Ashburton Road, Croydon 

Hancock, Mrs., 68, Pultny Street, Bath 

Holland, Mrs. Sydney, 112, Park Street, Grosvenor Street 

Schilizzi, Mrs. Paul, 3, Prince's Gate, S.W. 

Thompson, Mrs. G. W., 80, Harley Street, W. 

Abbott, Dr. F. W., 141, Bedford Hill, Balham 

Hughes, Miss, Bielsmorton, Pinner 

Anon, Mount Street 

Anon, Market Drayton 

Anon, Acton 

Grant, Hester, Rothersyke, Egremont, Cumberland 

Hayne, Mrs., 32, Exeter Road, Brondesbury, N.W. 

Service, Mrs. Charles, School House, Castletown, Sunderland 

Larkins, Mrs. Bryant, Artillery Mansions, Victoria St., S.W. 

The Athenzum, Pall Mall, S.W, 

Wilson, Miss, Burlington House, Osborne Road, Southsea 

Lacey, I’. S. B. D., Blythe Road, West Kensington | 

Macllwain, 1, Stamford Road, Kensington Court, S.W. 

Atkins, Mrs. C. I,, 79, Palace Road, Tulse Hill Park, S.W. 


Dorset Road, Bexhill- 


Duke, Lady, 24, Neville Street, Onslow Gardens, S.W. 

Doxford, Miss, Silksworth House, Sunderland 

Anon, Liverpool 

Browne, Miss Edith, 19, Western Gardens, Ealing 

Savill, Miss, 32, Rutland Cou t, S.W. 

Temple Roberts, Mrs. F., Liskeard 

Emmons, Mrs. Robert, Mount Vernon, Leamington 

Huntingdon, Miss, the Boynes, Upton-on-Severn 

Temple, Miss, Roselbe, Reading 

Haynes, E. L., 38, Culmington Road, Ealing 

Burroughs, I., 534, Oxford Street, W. 

Sydenham, R. F., Bournemouth 

Walton, Miss, St. Paul’s Churchyard, E.C. 

Cave, John, Dunluce, Sutton, Surrey 

Sharman, Mrs., Holly Bank, Victoria Park, Manchester 

Ashurst, Mrs., Woking 

Oddie, Mrs. and the Misses, Aston Rectory, Knebworth 

Heath, The Misses, 97, Ebury Street, S.W. 

Armstrong, Mrs. J. G., 97, Ebury Street, S.W. 

Blackwell, W., 12, Park Road, West Dulwich, S.E. 

Atkinson, Mrs., Ballina, co. Mayo, Ireland 

Robertson, Miss, 66, Christchurch Road, 
S.W. 

Hulton, Mrs., Horsham 

Nelson, Mrs. T. B., Langwathby, Cumberland 

Cox, Mrs. Thomas, and the Misses, 78, Newbridge Hill, Bath 

Harper, Evelyn, Coombebank, Woodford Green 

Coley, Mrs. Henry, 100, Borneo Street, Walsall 

Campbell, Mrs. Adair, Tulliehewan, Alexandria, Dumbarton- 
shire 

Cowie, Miss W., Wheatstone, Leintwardine, Herefordshire 

Walsh, Doris, Wycollar, Pedders Lane, Ashton-on-Ribble, 
Preston z 

Mackinnon, Miss O., Dochgarroch Lodge, Inverness 

Greaves, Mrs., Great Malvern 

Leighton, Miss, 7, Oxford Road, Birkdale, Lancashire 

Vernon, Mrs., Lossford, Tushingham House, Whitchurch, 
Salop 

War Puzzle Picture Company, 175, Piccadilly, W. 

Young, Mrs. William, 12, Napier Court, Hurlingham, S.W. 

Critchett, Lady, 21, Harley Street, Cavendish Square, W. 


Streatham Hill, 


arrived after this page went to press will be acknowledged in our next issue. 
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THE. TATLER 


WINNER of FOLKESTONE 
BEAUTY CONTEST 
Was once a Plain Looking Typist. 


Tells below for benefit of “The Tatler’ readers how 
to remove wrinkles, sagging skin, and double chin, 
also how to obtain a marvellous, youthful com- 
plexion, develop the bust and form, grow a 
luxuriant head of hair, rid one’s self of 
dark rings under the eyes, and cor- 
rect numerous other blemishes. 


A list of all the facial defects and other physical short- 
comings with which Mile. Mareix was formerly afflicted 
would appal most women, and she was once refused 
situations at even a few shillings a week. Yet she was 
afterwards able to win both the Paris and the Folkestone 
International Beauty Contests, and is now a high- 
salaried actress with engagements booked years in 
advance, Any woman should be able to make herself 
appear 10 to 20 years younger, and wonderfully increase 
her magnetic power by following common-sense advice 
given below. 


By MLLE. SIMONE MAREIX. 


Before explaining how I was able to correct my 
various facial blemishes and other defects I wish to 
make it perfectly clear to all readers of this article 
that I have no preparations of any kind to sell, nor 
am I financially interested in the sale of any pro- 
ducts. In the first place I frankly do not believe in 
patent ‘‘ wrinkle eradicators,"’ nor any other secret 
and so-called mysterious or magical lotions, plasters, 
or other "’ discoveries.’ I am actively engaged in 
following my profession as an actress and have no 
wish to derive profit from selling toilet or other pro- 
ducts, however good they 
inay be, nor have I the 
necessary time to engage 
regularly in the business 
of teaching other women 
how to gain beauty and 
the personal magnetism 
which has meant so much 
to me. 

I am anxious to assist 
other women to the full 
extent of my ability, how- 
ever, and realise that pub- 
licity is always essential 
to members of my profes- 
sion, for the more widely 
I am known the greater 
will be the salary I can 
"command. I have there- 
fore decided to dictate and 
have printed for free dis- 
tribution a full account of 
MLLE. SIMONE MAREIX, just what creams, pow- 
Winner of the Folkestone ders, and similar everyday 

Beauty Competition. toilet necessities I used in 
my own case, and also just how I used them to 
attain results of which my photographs furnish better 
evidence than anything I can say here. I leave the 
selection of particular brands to the choice of each 
woman who decides to follow my instructions, but 
in all cases I explain how to test for impurities that 
produce harmful effects which some women may be 
ataloss to account for. In the fewinstances where 
I was obliged to use special formulas for specific 
purposes I tell exactly what the ingredients were, 
so they can be made up by any chemist without 
paying fancy prices for patented preparations. 

The average woman, however, will need in fol- 
lowing my instructions only ordinary everyday 
toilet necessities, such as creams, etc., which are 
no doubt already on her dressing table. The im- 
portant point is that few women outside of the 
theatrical profession appear to know just how to 
use toilet products properly under all conditions. 
Consequently they sometimes do more harm than 
good. The instructions I speak of above comprise 
27 pages, which I have had printed in clear type 
similar to typewriting, and while my somewhat 
limited supply lasts I shall be pleased to send a 
complete copy of the course (not simply a pros- 
pectus telling about it) to any woman reader of 
The Tatler sufficiently interested to send me 6d. to 
cover actual cost of postage, printing, and my other 
out-of-pocket expenses. There is absolutely no fur- 
ther charge for it, and no obligation of any kind 
involved in sending for same. I shall also give free 
individual advice to any holder of the course on re- 
ceipt of a letter mentioning special conditions of a 
particular case. If my supply of instructions is ex- 
hausted when any application is received the 6d. 
will be returned immediately, and it will also be 
returned if any applicant is not fully satisfied 
with the course. Letters should be addressed to 
Mlle. Simone Mareix (Suite 10), 133, Oxford Street, 
London, W., and marked ** Personal." 

NOTE.—Readers who write to Mile. Mareix for special 
individual advice are requested to have all letters as 
brief as possible, for her time is greatly limited. 


JAY, RICHARD ATTENBOROUGH 


& cCo., LTD., 
142, Oxford Street, W. 


Great Bargains in Second-hand Furs. Sable, 
Ermine, and Skunk Stoles and Muffs in good 
condition. Seal, Musquash, Squirrel, and Sable 
Coats at prices from £5 to £300. 
Also a nice selection of Shorting, Ejector, and 
other Guns by good makers. 


MiLE S’ 


CELEBRATED DAIRY-FED 


CAN ONLY BE OBTAINED 
DIRECT FROM OUR FACTORY. 


A SIDE (AS ILLUSTRATED) OF ABOUT 44 LBS. SENT 
RAIL PAID TO ANY ADDRESS IN U.K. 
Unsmoked, 9d. per lb.; Smoked, $d. per Ib. extra. 


E. MILES & CO., 
Contractors to H.M. Govt. 


BACON FACTORY, BROADMEAD, BRISTOL. 


BLOUSE 


TRIMMED WITH 
REAL VALENCIENNES 
IL ACAI, WALID) I 18) NE 
BELGIAN REFUGEES. 


These Blouses are entirely 
hand - made by our own 
Workers from rich Crepe 
Faconnée Brocade, in many 
beautiful designs and colour- 
ings, and are trimmed with 
hand-made Real Valenciennes 
Lace made by skilled Belgian 
Refugee Lace Workers. 


Price 18/9 each. 


Actual Value 29/6. 


GIFTS FOR 
OFFICERS. 


FUR-LINED KHAKI 
BRITISH WARMS, 6 gens. 
FUR WAISTCOATS., 
made of Natural Nutria, lined 
flannel, leather backs, 

6 gens. 
FLEECY WOOL SLEEP. 
ING BAGS, very warm and 
strongly made, 

Prices 35/- and 47/6 
FUR-LINED WATER- 
PROOF SLEEPING 
BAGS AoE silyl 


Debenham 
G Freebody 


(DEBEN AMS LIMITED), 


Wigmore Street 
{Coevendish Squere) London W 


No matter how well satis- 
fied you may be with your 
present shave —there is still 
something in store for you in 
true shaving luxury if you are 


not using a Gillette Safety Razor 
and the new process blades. 


Get a Gillette to-day. 


Gillette Standard Sets, One Guinea; Pocket Editions, One 
Guinea; Combination and Travellers’ Shaving Outfits, 25/- 
to £10. British made. Sold everywhere. Write for illus- 
trated and descriptive booklet. Please mention * The Tatler.” 


GILLETTE SAFETY RAZOR, Lrp., 40-44, Holborn Viaduct, 
London, E.C. 
General Offices and Works: Leicester, England. 


NO STROPPING NO HONING 


SAFETY 


For inserting Dog Advertisements the 
charge for twenty-four words or under 
is 2s. 6d., and 1d. per word after. 

If Advertisements include an Illustration 
there will be an additional charge of 5s. 
for the production of the block. 

All Advertisements must be accompanied 
by P.O. for prepayment. 


pene 2 = z 1 


ARONESS BURTON has Cairn 
Terrier Pups for Sale, one Sandy Dog, 

five months old, by Cairn Reich, £5, two Black 
Brindles, two months old, by Ser Dhoran out of 
the West ex Red Kelpie, 30s. each, or £2 pair.— 
Apply, The Holme, Godmanchester, Huntingdon. 


ULL PUPS FOR SALE.—Three 

dark BRINDLE BITCHES, screw tails. 

Sire Mersham Skidegate, Dam Mersham 

Christabel, a prize winner. Born July 1, 1914. 

Strong and healthy. Price from 5 gns.—Apply 

Mrs. Carto CrarKE, Scaynes Hill, Hayward's 
Heath. 


ULL TERRIER DOG, one year. 
Magnificent show specimen; winner 
seven Ists and challenge cup; charming dis- 
position, very gentle and obedient, sound hearing, 
suit anyone requiring one of tip-top quality for 
pet and companion. 15 guineas (lowest). Also 
PUPPIES for Sale.—Miss KitcuinG, Markyate, 
Dunstable. 3 


eee Ce none PUPPIES by 
the winning dog Kismet Gold, from 


3 guineas; seen any time by appointment.— 
Hussarp, 33, Charlton St., Euston Road, N.W. 


DrDEJONGH'S 


LIGHT — BROWN 


COD LIVER OIL 


IN USE OVER SIXTY YEARS FOR 
‘CONSUMPTION, DISEASES OF THE CHEST and § 
THROAT, BRONCHITIS, ASTHMA, DEBILITY & 

GENERAL WASTING DISEASES. 

— SOLD BY ALL LEADING CHEMISTS & STORES — 


Sole Consignees: ANSAR . HARFORD & CQ, L™D 
182, GRAYS INN ROAD, LONDON. 
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By M. E. 
© Brooke. 


Se The Triumph of the Tailor-made. 

Sy HERE is a general feeling abroad that simple tailor-made 
costumes are more in harmony with the feelings of the times 
than any other style of dress, and as a consequence they are 
having a triumphant career. Asa matter of fact, women are 

so busy in assisting at charitable and other schemes that they have 
not much time to devote to the subject of dress. It is an immense 
relief to go into a shop and order a simple costume of this character. 
There is practically nothing to decide about the details, and every- 
thing is a trouble just now that is not connected with the war. The 
skirts are generally plain, supplemented with a tunic. A happy 
alliance is a navy blue serge skirt with a deep tartan or plaid tunic in 
which the colourings are very subdued. The latter is used for the 
¢ adornment of the coat, which is quite long at the back and is often 
gS cut away with an elongated bolero effect in front. The position of the 
sash on these dresses is very prominent, and it is here that women 
contrive to express their individuality. With these dresses is worn a 
simple corsage of serge finished with a high upstanding collar of white 
muslin or lawn. Another conceit is to have an absolutely plain collar 
of the serge relieved with a quilling of narrow white muslin. 


x * * 

The Vogue for Flowers. 
te N ot for many years has the vogue for wearing flowers with all cos- 
o tumes been so pronounced. They are of the greatest assistance 
in lightening the sombreness of a dress. . Even widows are wearing 
bunches of violets, and, as in Napoleon’s days, they are using scent to 
harmonise. Strange as it may seem, lilies of the valley are not great 
favourites. Loudly applauded, however, is an unopened rose or a 
tiny Victoria nosegay. In the latter case the flowers are shaded to 
match the flags of the Allies. Again, sometimes these small flowers are 
arranged in the form of a flag. It is a pretty idea, and is very popular 
with those who have relatives and friends at the front. 
an \ Bunches of autumn leaves are enjoying a period of 
wey) 60S) soprosperity in conjunction with amber-coloured chrysan- 

ow themums. 


~~ 


* * * 


New Gowns in ‘‘ Potash and Perlmutter.” 
Some capital suggestions for afternoon frocks—of the sim- 

plified, practical kind that we all wear as a matter of 
course nowadays—are to be found among the dresses worn in 
Potash and Perlmutter at the Queen’s Theatre. These gowns 
represent the last note in fashion schemes, for the long run 
of this successful play has just necessitated the provision of 
new toilettes for most of the female characters therein. Chief 
interest centres in the garments worn by Miss Madeline Seymour 
as the professional dress-designer who strives to bring fame 
and fortune to the “gown and coat” firm of Potash and Perl- 
mutter. In Act I. Miss Seymour’s street suit is of dark navy 
corded suiting, with hip-yoke and underskirt of Roman-striped 
suiting—dark blue with broad lines of peacock-green and old 
gold. The little Eton jacket, which is finished with torpedo- 
shaped buttons of green stone, has motifs of green and old-gold 
braid and silk embroidery. In Act II. she wears a very graceful 
little afternoon tunic-frock of fuchsia colourings. The material 
is fuchsia-blue taffetas, and long clinging sleeves of blue ninon 
over rose-mauve ninon exactly carry out the idea of a fuchsia 
blossom’s tints. The long tunic of this frock is particularly 
pretty, having the hem cut into bold scollops and edged with 
four narrow taftetas frills. 

* * ¥ 

Juliet and Bishop Sleeves. 
Ore of the most notable gowns in the play is that worn by Miss 

Seymourin Act III. Thisis built of the softest black satin 
météore, and the skirt is a miracle of clever draping, having an odd- 
sided tunic swathed around it and looped up into a species of modified 
bustle at the back. In lieu of hem or other fanciful edging this tunic 
shows just the plain selvedge of the silk. It makes quite a novel finish, 
and is an idea that is worth remembering, being a change from the 
usual hemstitched, beaded, or fringe tunic border. This gown has 
bishop sleeves of black ninon caught at the wrist by one tiny cerise 
rose. Some very attractive frocks are also “paraded” in Act I. by 
the pretty mannequins employed at the establishment of Potash and 
Perlmutter. One pannier model, displayed upon an auburn-haired 
beauty, is of the fashionable wool crépe in stone colour. It has long 
Juliet sleeves of stone-coloured ninon, and the new half-Medici collar, 
which only stretches across the back of the neck and leaves the front 
and sides of the throat exposed. In the “transformed” frock, which 
is such a feature of Act I., it is safe to say that every woman in the 
audience was profoundedly interested. In the space of two minutes 
the professional dress-designer, to demonstrate her powers, transforms 
a plain and dowdy slip of Nattier-blue charmeuse into a tea or bridge 
effect. The collar is lined with real ermine finished with a frock, most daintily draped with Futurist ninon of Nattier-blue 

buckle of pony étoffe. At Dickins and Jones’s patterned in pot-pourri shades. 


Xi 


~ 
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THE FASHIONABLE WINTER COAT 


Of pony étoffe. It is arranged to fall in long graceful lines 
at the back, while in front it is cut with an elongated bolero 


(Continued on p. iv) 


11 


No. 699, NOVEMBER 18, 1914] 


Millen lla 


lll olla 


Mellel 


QUALITY 


is our first consideration ; ; nothing 
is cheap, particularly in furs, un- 
less thoroughly RELIABLE and 
GENUINE. 

We have every confidence in 
saying that 


OUR INEXPENSIVE FUR 
COATS AND FUR SETS 


are best possible quality, as well 
as best possible value, and we are 
always happy to send large and 
carefully chosen selections on 
approval for comparison. 


» ENQUIRIES INVITED. 


Full particulars and Illustrated 
Catalogue mailed by return. 


THIS WEEK’S SPECIAL 


BARGAINS 
in limited quantities only. 


Very handsome SILVER WOLF 


STOLES and MUFFS, the new 
large animal shapes, beautiful deep 


Mole colouring, 73 Gns. the Set. 


or with smaller Stole, 6 Gon tharsee 
Elegant broad Stoles. very wide and 
ong, and large square pillow muffs in 
nest quality dar NATURAL 
MUSQUASH, 7 6 Gans. the Set. 


The largest stock’ of model Fur Coats 
in London in‘all the new Furs and latest 


sles, 5B Gn. 


From 


Officer’s Service Coats lined 
with Far in 24 hours 


From © 3/= 


THE WHOLESALE FUR CO., 


201, REGENT STREET, W. 
(1st Floor) NOT A SHOP (Entrance in Conduit Street.) 


LONDON SEN ine 145, GUC PELE: Shy, (Ist Floor). 61, Knightsbridge, S.W. 
; High St., Kensington, W. 1, Westbourne Grove W. 
MANCHESTER 10, St. Anns Square. LEEDS}:—2, Lands Lane. 


ill 
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Service Equipment 
NieEIN & WEBB have among their 


large and varied stocks many articles 
that are essential to those on Active Service. 
Of the highest quality, they are entirely 
serviceable, and are constructed to withstand 
the rough usage of campaigning. Ready 
for immediate delivery. 


(TDR 


Illustrated is a Grey Waterproof Cloth Roll-up 
Shaving Case, containing Auto-strop Safety 
Razor, Nickel Plated Box containing Shaving 
Tooth and Nail Brushes, Shaving Stick in Case, 
Nickel Box with Glass lining for Tooth Powder, 
Nail File and Scissors, Button Hook and Comb. 


Size closed, 7} x 5 inches. 


x2. 2° 0 


Catalogue post free. 


Mappin & Webb 


158-162, Oxford Street, W.; 2, Queen 
Victoria St., E.C.; 220, Regent St., W.; 


Rome. Nice. 
Sao Paulo, 


illo ave 


Par's. 
Montreal. 


lll 


Biarritz. Lausanne. 


I eo 
Buenos Aires. 


io de Janeiro. 


tml elated 


CREPE de CHINE 
NIGHTDRESS 


daintily trimmed with 
REAL VALENCIENNES 
EAGE MADE BY. 
BELGIAN REFUGEES. 


Made by our own workers 


from rich British Silk 
Crépe de Chine. In white, 
blue, pink, and mauve, 
trimmed real Valenciennes 
Lace, complete with bag 
and Boudoir Cap to match. 


39/6 


An Ideal Christmas Gift. 


KHAKI ARMY RUGS 


Very warm and durable. 
Size 60 x 90 inches. 


10/6 each. 
100 Rugs for £50. 


7 
ie 


eS 


Debenham 
G& Freebody. 


(osaENtNS UME AY. 


Wigmore Street. 


(Covendish Square) London. 
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THE HIGHWAY OF FASHION—cont. 


Winter Coats of Pony Etoffe. 
“[ here has never been any question 

regarding the value of the wrap 
coats at Dickins and Jones, Regent Street, 
W. Now, however, they have beaten 
even their own high record in this respect 
as war time prices reign supreme. A 
striking novelty this season are the smart 
coats of pony étoffe; indeed, it requires 
an expert to distinguish this material from 
its prototype, ponyskin,.so beautiful is the 
lustre. The coat pictured on the pre- 
ceding page is carried out in this fabric, the 
back being arranged so that it falls away 
from the figure in long graceful folds, 
while the front is cut with an elongated 
bolero effect, the scheme completed with 
a real ermine collar. Standing out with 
special prominence are coats of this 
lustrous material for 52s. and 59s. 6d.; to 
put the matter in a nutshell, these alone are 
well worth a visit to view. Emphasis must 
be laid on the fact that pony étoffe is British 
made and is remarkably light in weight. 
Prominent among the serge models is one 
of navy with body and sleeves lined with 
satin for £3 18s. 6d., and then there are 
walking coats of musquash plush lined 
throughout with satin, cut on plain simple 
lines for £3 3s. 

* * * 


Blouses for all Occasions. 
owhere is there to be encountered a 
larger and more varied assortment 
of blouses and shirts than at John Barker 
and Co.’s establishment in the Kensington 
High Street. The prices are particularly 
moderate, although every garment is en- 
dowed with individual touches which place 
them on a plane apart. Three typical 
examples find pictorial expression on this 
page. At the top is a dinner blouse of 
black net veiled with lace with long sleeves 
and upstanding collar at the back; of this 
one can become the possessor for 15s. 9d. 
To the right is a simple crépe de chine 
blouse—it can be obtained in all the 
fashionable shades for 12s. 9d.—its charm 
enhanced with a black moiré cravat and 
high collar. Then, as will be realised, the 
gauged sleeves are particularly becoming. 
Last, but by no means the least attractive, 
is the white crépe de chine blouse relieved 
with hemstitching for 21s. 9d. Neither 
must it be forgotten that a special feature 
is made here of veiled blouses for 12s. 9d., 
the colour schemes in which are well-nigh 
unending. Broad striped spun silk shirts 


as well as those of British silk are the ‘ 


same price, while well-cut unshrinkable 
flannel shirts are 5s. This firm’s new 
catalogue is now ready and will be sent 
gratis and post free on application. Natur- 
ally the name of this paper must be 
mentioned. 

* * * 


The Latest Modes. 
Fveryone is seeking tailor-made coats 
and skirts, therefore it is pleasant to 
be able to record the fact that the maitre 
tailleur des dames, Ernest, 185, Regent 
Street, W., is making a speciality of smart 
withal undated suits at special war-time 
prices, viz., ten guineas. A striking model 
at whose shrine I worshipped for this 
price was carried out in ratine of a deep 
powder-blue shade; the coat was loose- 
fitting, finished with a velvet collar and 
sash, the arrangement of the slanting button- 
holes being particularly alluring. The 
skirt was plain and of comfortable walking 
width. Should it be preferred this idea 
could be expressed in blue suiting or 
tweed. Many versions of the dual mission 
frock are here to be encountered, likewise 
for ten guineas. Very attractive was one 


of tomato-coloured brocaded poplin; the 
coatee effect was cleverly introduced on 
the corsage, the waistband being of black 
velvet, barrel buttons and a white collar 
relieved with embroidery gave it a cachet 
entirely its own. Furthermore, there is a 
certain charm about the hats at this 
establishment which it is quite impossible 
to describe, although it is one that will be 
appreciated by all who see them. There 
is a wealth of choice in head-gear suitable 
for morning wear, in town and country 
in general, for 25s., and there are smart 
model hats for £2 2s. 


BLOUSES FOR ALL OCCASIONS 
At John Barker and Co.’s 


And What of Corsets? 
“The corset is the most important of all 
accessories of the toilette; it is 
impossible to be bien mise unless corseted 
with discretion. Now the Jurna Corsets 
simply spell perfection; there is an infinite 
variety of types so that the best points 
of any figure may be given prominence, 


iv 


while the discrepancies may be cun- 
ningly concealed. The very newest ver- 
sions of these corsets may be viewed 
at Peter Robinson’s, Regent Street, W., 
the prices varying from 10s. l1ld. to 
£4 4s. Of exalted merit is a model of 
suéde finished tricot; it is so low in the 
bust that it terminates almost at the waist- 
line, and is finished with a border of elastic, 
while in the front of the “skirt” are two 
elastic gussets. It is provided with three 
pairs of suspenders and strapped with 
satin. Of these one can become the 
possessor for 49s. 6d., while the same idea 
expressed in coutil is 22s. 6d. Specially 
designed for the figure with a tendency to 
embonpoint is a model which is rather 
high in the back and low in front, and 
is fashioned of strong coutil. Then of 
the utmost assistance in improving the 
silhouette are the elastic gussets at the back 
and front; it is indeed moderately priced 
at 39s. 6d. In striking contrast to this is 
one of suéde- 
finish cloth for 
a slight figure, 
and as it is very 
slightly boned 
and low in the 
bust it gives 
protection 
rather than 
support. It is 
16s. 11d. 

* * 
Direct from the 
Mill to the 
Household. 
Although 
A Belfast is 

industrial 
centre of 
Ireland it is 
by no means 
a smoke-be- 
/ grimed, dull, 
and formless 
town, the 
; surroundin g 
country being 


; \ the 


ideal from a 
scenic point of — 
view. It is in 
the historic 


setting of this 
town that 
Robinson and 
Cleaver have 
their head- 
quarters. After many years of negotiation 
with varying interests this firm has secured 
a site in Regent Street estimated at 
31,000 sq. ft., which is now known by the 
name of the Linen Hall of London. The 
traditions of the Belfast house will be 
upheld here, for business will be transacted 
between maker and buyer without the 
intervention of a middleman. A feature is 
made of table damask straight from Irish 
looms. 


* * 


“Holiday Haunts” Guide. 
“[he Great Western Railway Company 
announces that its annual publica- 
tion, ‘‘ Holiday Haunts,” is now in course 
of preparation for the 1915 season. There 
is no doubt as to the excellence of this 
guide from the standpoint of the hotel 
proprietors and boarding-house keepers as 
it enjoys an immense circulation amongst 
the holiday-making public. Full parti- 
culars respecting the insertion of announce- 
ments can be obtained at the stations and 
offices, or will be forwarded post free upon 
receipt of a post card by Mr. Charles 
Aldington, Superintendent of the Line, 
Paddington Station, London, W. 
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THE KING’S PRINTERS’ 


“ECLIPSE” 
PRAYER AND 
HYMN BOOK 


ON MONDAY NEXT, NOVEMBER 23rd 


AND FOLLOWING 11 DAYS. 


ARRIER. A L E 
£ (Patent applied for.) Ss, OF 


ee 


The “ECLIPSE” “is a 


Perfect Book Carrier. 


s DUNCAN SMITH'S STOCK 
DICKINS & JONES 


ON THEIR PREMISES 
226 to 244, REGENT STREET, LONDON, W. 


Messrs. DICKINS & JONES have acquired the Retail Stock 
and Premises of Mr. DUNCAN SMITH, whose business of 
Furrier, Mantle Maker, and Costumier has been carried on for 
the past 37 years in the present prominent position at 248-250, 
Regent Street. The Stock comprises Fur Coats, Muffs, and 
Stoles, Silk and Cloth Coats and Cloaks of all descriptions, 
also Tailored Suits and Costumes for Afternoon and Evening 
Wear, with the Materials and Trimmings used in the manu- 
facture of same. The Stock contains the newest productions 
of the season, and having been bought on very advantageous 
terms will be sold at 


Tue ‘ ECLIPSE” Carrier ADJUSTED. 


Pattern No. 2352 B, 
Rutland Morocco, limp, round corners, 
red under gold edges, 


4/- 


Pattern No. 2352 C, 
Velvet Calf, semi-Yapp, round corners, 


oe Reductions of 5/- to 15/- in the £ 


and at these prices each garment will constitute an extraordinary 
bargain. 


The King's Printers’ ‘‘ ECLIPSE”’ Prayer 
and Hymn Book Carrier has the distinct 


advantage of being part of the binding. It SA LE CA TA LOG UE FREE. 


will last as long as the cover. It is so very 
simple of adjustment that there is nothing 


eum | DICKINS & JONES... Su" 


RETAIL OF ALL BOOKSELLERS. 


—++—_ 


EYRE & SPOTTISWOODE (Bible Warehouse), Ltd., 
33, Paternoster Row, London, E.C. 


PeOrB ES FEED 
IN DECEMBER. 


ORDER AT ONCE 


For a Gentleman. 


N appropriate gilt, being 
the only Case made with 

a special division to take a 
Cheque Book in addition to 
fulfilling the usual require- 
ments of a Letter Case, division 
for Stamps, Visiting Cards, etc. 


Winters Pie 


BUN? IT] READ IT! 


Then send it on to your relations or friends 
at the Front, Camp, or Hospital. 


ALWAYS 2XCERRY AND _ SBRIGHT. 


Parkins & Gotto, Ltd., aes 
In Moleskin Price 16/6 


96, Oxford Street, London, W. In Pigskin Price 12/6 


THE VATEER 


MIXED 


N amusing story is told in regard to a kindly 
custom prevailing in a certain village 
for the well-to-do inhabitants to make 
good any loss which the villagers might 

sustain through the death of any livestock. A 
retired manufacturer who had only recently 
settled in the village was ignorant of this laud- 
able proceeding, and was considerably puzzled 
by the visit of a labourer’s wife, who 
explained that she had lost a pig. 
“ Well, I ain’t got it,’ exclaimed the 
bewildered newcomer. ‘‘ What I 
mean, sir, is, of course, the pig died,” 
nervously explained the woman. 
“Well, what do you want me to 
do?” cried the thoroughly exaspe 
rated man. ‘‘ Send a wreath?” 

* * * 

s is well known, Lord Kitchener 

hates publicity of any kind, 
but one of his greatest aversions is 
the autograph fiend. Once he ad- 
ministered a most deserving snub to 
a particularly pressing young gentle- 
man who asked the great soldier to 
write his name in an album. “Oh, 
do, please give me your autograph, 
my lord,” said the youth in a plead- 
ing tone of voice. ‘Young man,” 
replied Kitchener sternly, fixing him 
with a look, “make your own auto- 
graph worth something.” 

* * * 


ne of the stories told of Field- 
Marshal Sir Evelyn Wood is 
about a visit he paid to his native village at the 
close of the Zulu War, when all the inhabitants 
turned out to welcome him. Among the crowd 
was a woman who impatiently asked her neigh- 
bours where “the ’ero” was. ‘‘That’s him,” 
replied one of them, pointing out Sir Evelyn’s 
rather spare, slight figure. ‘‘ What, ’im?” ex- 


claimed the woman. “’Im kill all them Zulus? 
Why, even my old man could clout ’im.” 


* * * 


(General Smuts, whose name is so prominent at 

the present time, is one of the few Boer 
generals who was educated in England. He was 
A good story is 


at Christ’s College, Cambridge. 


MISS GLADYS BEECH 


A clever and charming musical-comedy actress, who is at present 
appearing as Jacqueline in ‘“‘ The Girl in the Taxi’ on tour 


told of his last visit to this country. He was at 
an official reception, and found himself next to 
a very high and mighty officer. “ Let me see,” 
remarked the officer, staring superciliously at 
General Smuts through his monocle, ‘ haven’t 
we, ah! met somewhere before?” “ Yes,’ re- 
plied the general. ‘‘ Thought so,” remarked the 
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Stories from Mere and There. 


officer, “but I meet so many people, don’t you 
know, I don’t remember where it was.” “ It 
was when you were brought into my camp with 
the rest of your command as a prisoner in the 
South African War,” quietly replied the general. 
But, his monocle slipping from his eye, the officer 
suddenly discovered that he was wanted at the 
other end of the room. 
* * * 

NV any a good story is contained 
oF in Lord Charles Beresford’s 
‘““Memoirs.” One refers to a little 
trick he once played on his captain 
when he was serving as a cadet in the 
Marlborough. The captain was very 
fond of fishing, and often when at 
anchor he would drop his line over 
the stern galley, tie it to the rail, and 
go back into his cabin. Every few 
minutes he would come out to see if 
he had a fish. -One day, from below, 
young Beresford drew in the line with 
a hooked stick, fastened a red herring 
to the captain’s hook, and awaited 
developments. Out came the captain 
to feel his line, which suddenly jerked 
—this from Beresford below—and up 
he hauled it in a hurry. Then the 
trouble started. Instantly the captain 
had every midshipman before him. 
“And for some reason,” says Lord 
Charles, “ he picked me out at once.” 
Over the retribution which followed 
Lord Charles draws a veil. 


Chanaler 


A Correction. 
n our last issue we reproduced a photograph 
of officers of the Dorset Regiment. Lieu- 
tenant Partridge, who was included in the group, 
we mentioned as having been killed, which 
happily we find is absolutely incorrect, and 
apologise for having made the error. 


Handkerchief presents can be sent by us to friends all over the World. 
When they are Robinson & Cleaver's they are eagerly accepted. 


No. 27.—Men’s_ Handkerchiefs 
i i Cambric, hemstitched. 
, 194, and 19ins. square, 
with 4, 4, and l}in. hems re- 


No. 41.—Men’s Handkerchiefs 
in fine Linen. _Hand-embroi- 
dered with l-in. Monogram (any 
two-letter combination). About 


spectively. Per doz. 19} ins. square with }-in. hem. 
se i 
tar eT 10/1 1 Per doz. 13/1 1 


We quote three handkerchiefs; we have others to suit all tastes and all 
Price List and complete range of Patterns post free on application. 


purses. 


| KHAKI HANDKERCHIEFS From 1/11} per doz. | 
J Ee 


Robinson «Cleaver: 


22, Church Street, 


BELFAST a a One ta Ba 


156-170, Regent St.; 2°N, Donegall Place 
101-102, Cheapside, 


LONDON. 


Supplied through 


Builder or Decorator. 


et pratiques, 


leur recommander 


No. 28.—Men's Handker- 
chiefs in Linen Cambric 
with tape or corded bor- 
ders. Usual size 21 ins. 


eee = Per doz. 
argest size, 
per doz. 12/-) 10/3 


1071 


An Economical Range 


The ‘‘Improved Douglas”’ is a really good kitchen range at a very moderate price. 
excellently and uses very little coal, while its handiness and the ease with which it is kept 
Both the ovens of the ‘‘ Improved Douglas’’ have 
The lifting fire can be raised or lowered at will, and has a 
In addition, there is a large hot closet with sliding doors and plate rack. 


clean are much appreciated by servants. 
automatic foot openers. 
portable grille. 


your own Showrooms. 


Established 1834. 


Lettres 


Lotus Ltd, Stafford 


Fabricants des chaussures 
Delta et Lotus 


Many other splendid ranges are now on view at our 
Before deciding on any one make, will you 
call and let us explain the advantages of various types, so 
that you can be sure of getting exactly what you want. 


Illustvated Booklet sent on request. 


Chaussures Militaires 


FFICIERS, sous-officiers, soldats simples, 
tous ont besoin des chaussures bonnes 
capables de résister au 
mauvais temps et de donner assez de protection 
pendant les nuits glaciales. 
les chaussures 
surtout la bottine qu’on fait voir ici, qui 
posséde les qualités nécessaires de solidité et 
de résistance avec plus de confortable aussi, 
qu’on n’aurait pu s'imaginer. 


Ainsi, on veut 
Delta et 


Delta 19/9 


Fabrique anglaise 


It cooks 


Prices from £6 
according to 
specification. 


By Appointment 


Gosletts - 


Baths, Ranges, Stoves, 
_ Plate Glass, Etc. 


Alfred Goslett & Co., Ltd., 


127-131, Charing Cross Road, London, W.C. 


to H.M. the King. 
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economies must be effected, 
and in no way can this be 


accomplished than by 


tury’s reputation for high - class 
cleaning -and_ dyeing. Every 
garment treated by their perfect 
processes of cleaning and dyeing 
is returned with its original fresh- 
ness of beauty, spotlessness, and 

shapely grace fully restored. 
Write for free Handbook con- 
taining useful information, 
with Price Listand address 
of nearest Branch. 


¢ PERTH 
DYE Works 
Lessons in Beauty and 


a Complete Treatment 10/ 6 


For Half-a-Guinea Madame Rubinstein will give a Complete 
Treatment, which at the same time will be a lesson, showing 
exactly how to use her Valaze preparations to the very best 
advantage. Each case will be examined and treated accor- 


dingly, and the lesson, which will be given at the same time, 
will enable one to obtain the best possible results by the use 


of the preparations in one’s own home. Among the treat- 
ments specially practised at Madame Rubinstein’s establish- 
ment are those for deep wrinkles, furrows, superfluous hair, 
puffiness under the eyes and ‘‘crowsfeet,’’ blackheads, 
greasiness, coarseness, muddiness, redness of the nose, flabby 
skin, double chins, and complete restoration of the facial 
contour and rejuvenation of the skin. 


Mme. HELENA “RUBINSTEIN, 
24, Grafton Street, London, W. 


ABSOLUTE CURE 


FOR 


2/- 3/6 & S/- PER BOTTLE,OF AAIRDRESSERSGHEMISTSTSTDnES ETC. OR WRITE 
Direct t0 TOZANA PERFUMERY C29, 144NEW BONDS, LONDON, W. 


COST OF POSTAL ORDER & POSTAGE WILL BE REFUNDED, 


Vil 


ILOUDOIR OR 
TBA Te ROCK 


An exact copy of a Worth 
model, made by our own 
workers in extra heavy Crépe 
de Chine, Charmeuse, or 
Chiffon Velvet, with draped 
bodice over chiffon sleeves, 
finished with fine soft lace 
In black and all 


and rose. 
colours. 


Price 98/6 Ka Ti 


KNITTING WOOLS. 
Best Service Wheeling Wool, white 
and dark mixtures, 3/3 to 5/- per |b, 
Khaki Knitting Wools, 4/- to 6/- 
per |b. 

Best fingering wool for Underwear. 
In white, natural grey,:end mixtures, 
3/6, 4/6, and 5/9 per |b. 

Navy Wools, 3/6 to 5/9 per lb. 


Debenham 
G Freebody 


(DEBENHAMS LIMITED), 


Wigmore Street. 
(Covendish Squere) London W, 


THE TATLER 


To be obtained of all 


Merchants. 


Shipped by— 


MORGAN BROTHERS, 


OPORTO. 


THE TATLER 


TOPICS 
For Officers on Service. 


ROMPTED by the circumstances of the 
moment, Mappin and Webb, Oxford 

Street, W., are making .a feature of 
necessities and comforts for officers on 
service. Nothing could be more useful than the 
roll-up shaving set for £1 1s. It is made of 
grey waterproof cloth, the fittings are nickel- 
plated, while the cutlery is the very 
best Sheffield. Then there are the 
roll-up dressing-cases of the finest 
pigskin, with ebony and nickel-plated 
fittings, for 45s. Then rather more 
elaborate affairs, including auto-strop 
safety razor, are £3 15s. Service 
holdalls of grey waterproof cloth, 
measuring 72 in. by 6% in., are 
10s. 6d.; there are divisions for toilet 
as well as table accessories. Neither 
must it be forgotten that the sleep- 
ing bags for £3 5s. spell comfort, 
and that a silver pencil is sure to be 
appreciated; 15s. is the price of the 
latter with a magazine for three 
refills. A bust of Jellicoe occupies 
a prominent position in these 
salons. The original was designed 
by Margaret Wrightson -and_ ex- 
hibited at the Royal Academy in 1911. 
It is modestly priced at £7 7s. 
Under an arrangement with the 
artist, on every one sold 20s. is 
given to the Prince of Wales’s Fund. 

* * * 


Modern Life Assurance. 

“The value and adaptability of life assurance 
under modern conditions is well illustrated 

by the various attractive policies referred to in 

the “100th Year” prospectus of the Scottish 


Widows’ Fund, the largest and one of the oldest ~ 


of the British Mutual Life offices and also one 
which has always been distinguished for the 


OF VARIED 


particulars of policies to suit the special require- 
ments of property owners, business and pro- 
fessional men, parents and guardians, ladies who 
earn their own living, and all who desire to 
secure a competence, make provision for depen- 
dents, or invest money with safety at good 
interest. Quotations may also be obtained from 
the society’s head office, 9, St. Andrew Square, 


A ROLL-UP SHAVING SET A ROLL-UP DRESSING-CASE 


At Mappin and Webb’s 


Edinburgh, or one of the ‘London offices, 28, 
Cornhill, E.C., and 5, Waterloo Place, S.W., 
respecting any description of life assurance. 


* * * 
Romance of an Oxo Steamer. 


“Lhe steamer Silversand has recently arrived 
in London with a record cargo of concen- 
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INTEREST. 


from the Oxo supply factories on the River Plate. 
The day. after she sailed the German steamer, 
Cap Trafalgar, was observed coaling, and it 
was thought that her first endeavour would be 
to secure this most desirable food prize. The 
Silversand’s captain, however, steered an un- 
usual course and gave the Cap Trafalgar the 
slip. The rate of insurance on the Silversand at 
Lloyd's rapidly rose to 20 guineas 
per cent., but on September 21 Eng- 
land learned that the Cap Trafal- 
gar had been sunk by the Cunard 
steamer, Carmania, which was in 
commission as an armed cruiser. 
A few days later the Silversand 
passed the Lizard for London, 
where she has since arrived. Captain 
Crosby is to be congratulated on 
his skill and intrepidity in  bring- 
ing such a valuable cargo safely 
into port. 
* * % 
A Businesslike Committee. 


(‘he committee of the Marconi 

House Fund in aid of the 
St. John’s Ambulance Brigade is 
composed of F. S. E. Drury, Esq. 
(chairman), Lord St. Cyres, Com- 
mendatori G. Marconi, G.C.V.O., 
Hon. W. H. Goschen, Sir Joseph 
Lyons, Colonel Gentle (Chief Con- 
stable, Brighton), Gordon Selfridge, 
Esq., A. A. Gordon, M.V.O., and 


Mr. Baker. 
% * * 


‘An Error. 


[2 our last issue we reproduced a photograph 

of Miss Gertie Millar and Mr. Vernon 
Davidson in A Country Girl at Daly’s Theatre, 
but owing to an error we stated that it was 
Mr. Arthur Wellesley who was. depicted. 
Mr. Wellesley is playing the part of Captain 


liberality of its contracts. The prospectus gives 


trated and canned foods worth £160,000 sterling 


Grassmere. 


THE SPHERE 
WAR NUMBER SIXTEEN. 


On Friday you can buy the SIX- 
TEENTH of CHE SPHERE =War 
Numbers. A rapidly increasing circu- 
lation assures its proprietors of the 
appreciation of the public for its eftorts 
to produce a full and accurate presenta- 
tion of the Great European War. 


The following spontaneous tributes are charactertstic.: 


‘‘Congratulations on the admirable way you are 
doing the war.’’—RoBERT DoNALpD (Editor 
The Daily Chronicle). 


‘“Your recent numbers of THE SPHERE have been 
by far the most striking illustrated numbers 
on the market.’’—CHARLES SAROLEA. 


‘Your SPHERE war pictures and matter are 
wonderful—a long way the best I see any- 
where.’’—SIDNEY Low. 


THE SPHERE. 


Price SIXPENCE Weekly. By Inland Post, 63d. 


To be obtained of all Newsagents and Booksellers. 


OFFICES: GREAT NEW STREET, LONDON, E.C. 


E MeIRE THEATRE. LEICESTER SQUARE, W.C. 
BY JINGO IF WE DO |! REVUE. 
“EU ROPE,” Patriotic Spectacular Divertissement. 
Grand Variety Programme. Latest War Telegrams and Pictures. 
Evenings at 8. Sat. Mat. 2.30, ’Phone 3527 Gerrard. Manager, Oscar Barrett, Jun. 


LS IENCES) LEICESTER SQUARE, W.C. 
EVERY EVENING, at 8, Mr. GEORGE EDWARDES'’ Production, 
A COUNTRY GIRL. 


MATINEES WEDNESDAYS and SATURDAYS at 2. 
Box Office 10 to 10. SPECIAL REDUCED PRICES. Tel. Ger. 201. 


SENTRY and POLICE DOGS. 


MAJOR RICHARDSON'S SENTRY DOGS (AIREDALES), as supplied our army in 
France and for home service. For night outpost duty, guarding camps, prisoners, detached 
posts, etc., 5 gns. POLICE DOGS (AIREDALES), as supplied Metropolitan and County 
Police: best protection against tramps, burglars, for yard or house, town or country, 5 gns. 
SCOTCH, ABERDEEN, FOX (rough and smooth), IRISH TERRIERS, 5 gns.; pups, 2 gns. 
BLOODHOUNDS, 20 gns.; pups, 7 gns. Grovend, HARROW. Tel. 423. 


THE. STOCK EXCHANGE. notice.—MEMBERS of the STOCK 
EXCHANGE are NOT ALLOWED to ADVERTISE for business purposes or to issue 

Circulars or Business Communications to Persons other than their own Principals. 

Persons who advertise as Brokers or Share Dealers are Not Members of the Stock Exchange, 
or in any way under the control of the Committee. 

Members issuing Contract Notes are required to use such a form as will provide that the 
words ‘‘ Member of the Stock Exchange, London," shall immediately follow the signature. 

A List of Members of the Stock Exchange who are Stock and Share Brokers may be seen 
at the Bartholomew-lane entrance to the Bank of England, or obtained on application to 

; EDWARD SATTERTHWAITE, 

Secretary to the Committee of the Stock Exchange, Committee Room, The Stock Exchange, London, 


OUNG SOCIETY LADY HAVING SMALL SELECT WEST END SHOP 

wishes to meet another desiring pleasant occupation and who would 

invest £100 and take active interest. Fullest References.—Reply Box 20, 
THE TATLER Office, Great New Street, London, E.C. 


YOUR SUBSCRIPTION TO “THE TATLER.” 


ELSEWHERE 
Twelve months (including double AT HOME. CANADA. ABROAD. 
but not extra numbers) - - £1 8s, 2d. £1 10s. 6d. ($7°45) £1 19s. Od. 
Six months - : : seheie l4s, Id. 15s, 3d. ($3°75) 19s, 6d. 
Three months - 7s. ld 7s. 7d, ($1°85) 9s, Od. 


THE TATLER is entered as Second-class Matter at the New York, N.Y., Post Office. 

Me weparece for foreign parts may be posted at any time, irrespective of the departure of 
the mails. 

Subscriptions must be paid in advance, direct to the Publishing Office, Great New Street, 
in English money, by cheques crossed ''The London & Westminster Bank”: or by Post 
Office Orders payable at the Fleet Street Post Office to the Proprietors of ‘‘ THe TaTLer.” 
Great New Street, London, E.C. 3 


VOLUMES I. to LII. of 
We eSB AG ole ers ees 


Handsomely bound in Cloth gilt, 19s. each. Vol. LIII.12s. 6d. 
Binding Cases for any of the above Volumes can now be obtained, 
price 2/6 each. 

THE RATE OF POSTAGE FOR THE TATLER is as follows: Anywhere in 

the United Kingdom 4d. per copy; to Canada 1d. per copy (if under 11b.), Elsewhere 


abroad the rate would be 44. FOR EVERY TWO OUNCES. Care should therefore be taken 
to WEIGH AND STAMP correctly all copies before forwarding. 


Printed by Eyre & SpoTTiswoopE, Lrp., His Majesty's Printers, at East Harding Street, London, E.C., and Published Weekly by THe SpHere & TATLER, Lrp., Great New Street, 
Sree gcee’ London, E.C.—November 18, 1914, Entered as Second-class Matter at the New York (N.Y.) Post Office, 1903, 
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DELICIOUS COFFEE 


quickly and easily made 
IN THE . 


Coffee Machine 


The Aromatic and Invigorating Essence of the 
Coffee is extracted before the WATER BOILS 


COFFE thus made is perfect — free from 


the elements which cause this de- 
licious beverage to disagree with so many people 
when made in the ordinary way. 


Anyone can make perfect 
Coffee in the ** Universal’’ 


Of all first-class Ironmongers and Department 
Stores. 
Write for our Illustrated Descriptive Booklet. 


LANDERS, FRARY & CLARK 2,n°%2%,2%coc, LONDON, E.C. 


WIND SHELTER! 
PORTABLE WATTLED HAZEL HURDLES 


USEFUL EVERYWHERE. 


SMOKE SOLD IN THREE STRENGTHS— 


SMITHS | 5" 10-1/8,, 
GLASGOW A ee ee a 


forwarded free on application. 


F. & J. SMITH, 
Branch of the Imperial Tobacco Co. (of 
Great Britain and Ireland), Ltd., Glasgow 


S 220 


Gitax<aorit: ... 13/6 doz. 
6fte xs: ... 20/- doz. 


Extra SupportinG STAKES, 
5 ft. to 6 ft. long, 2/- doz. 


CASH WITH ORDER. 


FREE ON 


HURDLES, Ltd., Station Place, LETCHWORTH 


RAIL. 


INSURE W 


THE RELIABLE FAMILY MEDICINE. 
The Best Rea.edy known for 


COUGHS, COLDS, 


ASTHMA, BRONCHITIS. 


A true palliative in Acts like a charm 
NEURALGIA,GOUT, in DIARRHG@A 


TOOTHACHE, and other bowel 
RHEUMATISM. complaints. 
Of all Chemists, 1/14, 2/9, 4/6 


ACCIDENTS. FIRE, 
BURGLARY, GUARANTEES, 
EMPLOYERS INSURANCE, 1 
PUBLIC LIABILITY, Et 


MOORGATE STREET. LONDON. 


Always ask for a“ DR. COLLIS BROWNE.” 


DELICIOUS FRENCH COFFEE. 


RED 
WHITE 
& BLUE 


For Breakfast & after Dinner. 
In making, use LESS QUANTITY, it 


being so much s‘ronger than ORDINARY 
COFFEE. 


For cleaning Silver. Electro Plate &c. 


Goddard's 


Plate Powder 


Sold everywhere 641/26 46. 
y 


Ask your Grocer for sample, or send for same direct to 


Bensdorp’s Royal Dutch Cocoa,31, Eastcheap, London, E.C. 


THIS GOUPON-INSURANGE-TIGKET MUST NOT BE DETACHED. 


£ WILL be paid by The Ocean Accident and Guarantee Corporation, Limited, Principal Office, Nos. 36 to 44, Moorgate St., London, E.C., ie on cel personal 
5 representative of the bona fide holder of this Coupon-Insurance-Ticket if such holder shall be killed by an accident within the U nited Kingdom to any Railway Company's 

passenger train in which such holder is travelling as an ordinary ticket-bearing passenger, season ticket holder, of trader's ticket bolder. 

Provided that the above undertaking is subject to the following special conditions, which are of the essence of the contract, viz. :— 


(a) That death result within one month after the accident. (b) that such holder's usual signature shall have been written in ink or pencil, in the space provided underneath before the accident (o) that notice of pe sccldens 
be given to the Corporation at its Principal Office in London within fourteen days after its occurrence, (d) that medical certificates and other information be furnished by the pecaan c alg oe eaeete Sse ob ists only 
the Corporation, and (e) that-this Insurance applies only to persons over twelve and under seventy years of age, is limited to one Coupon-Insurance-Ticket for eacn holder, and holds goo: . 


This Insurance entitles the holder to the benefit of, and is subject to, the conditions of the * OcEAN ACCIDENT AND GUARANTEE Company, LiMiTED, ACT, 1890,"" Risks Nos. 2 and 3, when they 
are not incompatible with the special conditions above stated. : : s : 
The possession of this Coupon-Insurance-Ticket is admitted to be the payment of a premium under section 33 of the Act. A print of the Act can be seen at the Principal Office of the Corporatton 

Week of issue from November 18, 1914. Signature... vessaseneseeesssssensnenesnenserenticaranessensesesees Be Sea 

Subscribers paying yearly or half-yearly in advance, either direct to the Publisher, or to a Newsagent, are not reauir d to sign the above Coupon-Insurance-Ticket, 

PRADA A Se ——— A 
but will be held covered under the terms of same during the currency of their Subscriptions, provided that a certificate to this effect be obtained in respect of each perlod 
of subscription, This ean be done by forwarding a stamped addressed envelope, accompanied by the Newsagent’s receipt and two penny stamps. for registration, to 


THE OGEAN ACCIDENT & GUARANTEE GORPORATION, Ltd., 36-44, Moorgate Sirret, London, E.G 
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REE OFFE 


This “Rilette” poster will besent free to, any 
smoker forwarding to address below a “ De 
Reszke” box lid and 2d, in stamps (for postage 
and packing), mentioning Picture No, 24. Previous 
pictures on same terms, é.e,, one lid and 2d. in 
stamps. lease mention picture number when 
sending. 


CIGARETTES FOR FRIENDS 
ON ACTIVE SERVICE. 


A reduction of |/- per 100 from the usual prices will be made on 
quantities of 200 or more “ De Reszke” Cigarettes sent to soldiers 
on act ve service in France or Belgium, Orders may be given to 
any Tobacconist, or sent to the address below, at the above rate 
plus postage. (Full official address must be given.) 


“Will you send me some Cigarettes every week, 
because we can’t get any out here—‘ De Reszke’ 
Cigarettes for preference.” 


From a letter written by one of our daring Air-Scouts at the Front, 
printed in the “ Daily Mail” on Oct. 7. 


ERHAPS you don’t realise that the brave fellows in the fighting line are unable to get 
any Cigarettes—unless you send them some. ‘They don't like French Cigarettes, because 
they are too strong—and they can’t always get them. 


It is a rather different case with our wounded soldiers and sailors in hospital, but there is the 
same keenness. An Army Nurse writes: “The one thing they enjoy more than anything 
else is a Cigarette.” 


If you have a friend serving his country, or in hospital, this is the time to 

show your friendship. If you haven't—send some Cigarettes for dis- \ i , 
tribution among the troops, just to show you haven't forgotten what they | nahn ee ec | 
are doing for you. 


\ 
iA sovereign or two, or even a few shillings, will do any amount of good 
—if you send good Cigarettes. But they must be good. 


The letter quoted above tells its own story. Here is an Air-Scout on 
the field of battle who does not forget to ask for his “De Reszkes.” 
Surely they must be good—unusually good—or he wouldn't have taken 
the trouble under such circumstances. He hadn’t a Tobacconist close at | 
hand to get his ‘‘ De Reszkes ” from—but you have. | 


‘De ReszKe’ 
lic Chistocraty Citaireles 


BRITISH MADE-—NO INCREASE IN PRICE. 


Two kinds—ONE quality only—THE BEST. 


100 100 

TURKISH | Tenor (large) ie ... 6/3; ... Gold Tipped 7/9 
(In three }Basso (extra large) Refit =) ENR Feces eH ” 9/9 
sizes) J Soprano (Ladies’)— Se OLS shat is ” 6/3 
AMERICAN (one size on!y) Se ape day EEG iss a7 ” 6/3 


Gold Tipped guaranteed 22-ct. Cork Tipped at the same prices as Gold Tipped. 
Sold by all Tobacconists and Stores, or post free from 
J. MILLHOFF & Co., Ltd. (Dept. 6), 86, Piccadilly, London, W. 


RILETTE 
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